


Loni 








The. 






: re . ~~ " Pp antes — a 3 
‘iin, i eR Co smal PS cia H, 
Se EI . ie 
; Ka et 


hobs 
Tee 
= 


= j PR les 





ae 


} 
























ON a gilt of one hundred dollars to Saint Christopher's 

Inn to feed the many homeless men who seek its hospi- 

tality, the Graymoor Friars will send vou a Meal Bond. 
It is really a certificate for a set of Gregorian Masses. which 
is given by the Friars in appreciation for the donor's evidence 
of love and devotion to Graymoor. A set of Gregorian Masses 
(thirty Masses said on consecutive days for a departed person) 
will be offered for the donor at death, for every hundred 
dollars given. 


GREGORIAN MASSES—The Gregorian Masses are thirty 
Masses said on thirty consecutive days for a deceased person. 
From very early times the faithful have piously believed that 
God will free from Purgatory the soul for whom the Gre- 
gorian Masses have been offered, at the intercession of St. 
Gregory. The practice was begun by St. Gregory himself when 
he had thirty Masses offered on thirty consecutive days for the 
soul of Justus, a Roman monk. Later Justus appeared to his 
brother and to his physician, and announced his deliverance 
from Purgatory through the merits of the Masses. St. Gregory 
was further inspired regarding the efficacy of these thirty 
Masses, and recommended the practice on many occasions. 
The Gregorian Masses are offered for deceased persons only, 
and exclusively for the repose of one designated soul. 


Send bond subscriptions to the Father 





RESERVED GREGORIAN MASSES—By “Reserved Gregorian 
Masses” is meant that a person makes arrangements to have 
the Masses offered for the repose of his soul after death. This 
is a prudent and laudable practice, because it is an insurance 
against neglect or delay on the part of relatives or friends. 


Our Divine Lord reminds us to: 


“Lay net up to yourselves the treasures on earth where the rust and 
moth consume and where thieves break through and steal. But lay up to 
yourselves treasures in heaven where neither the rust nor moth doth 
consume, and where thieves do not break through nor steal. For where 
thy treasure is, there is thy heart also.” Matthew VI:19-21 


And in describing the last and great day he says: 


“And when the Son of man shall come 
angels with him, then shall he sit upon the 
nations shall be gathered together before and he shall separate 
them one from another, as the shepherd separateth the sheep from the 
goats. And he shall set the sheep on his right hand, but the goats on his 
left. Then shall the king say to them that shall be on his right hand: 
ome, ye blessed of my Father, possess you the kingdom prepared for 
you from the foundation of the world. For I was hungry, and you gave 
me to eat: I was thirsty, and you gave me to drink: I was a stra 
and you took me in: Naked, and you covered me: sick, and you 
me: I was in prison, and you came to me. Then shall the just answer 
him, saying: Lord, when did we see thee hungry and fed thee: thirsty 
and gave thee drink? And when did we see thee a stranger and took 
thee in? Or naked and covered thee? Or when did we see thee sick 
in prison and came to thee? And the king answering shall say to them: 
Amen I say to you, as long as you did it to one of these my least 
brethren, you did it to me.’ Matthew XXV:31-40 


General, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 





his majesty, and all the 
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Address all subscriptions and correspondence to: 
The Lamp, 102 Ringgold Street, Peekskill, New York. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS must reach us five weeks 
in advance of the next issue date. Be sure to give 
both the old and new addresses and zone number 


SOLICITORS of this magazine are allowed to 
accept money only intended for subscriptions to 
this magazine. All donation. or s i ns 
must be mailed directly to the 
of the Atonement, Graymoor, Ga 







ENTERED as_ second-class matter at the Post 
Office, Peekskill, New York, under Act of March 
3, 1897. Acceptance for mailing at a special rate 
of postage provided in Section 1103, Act of Octo- 
ber 3, 1917, authorized January 30, 1903 


Unsolicited Manuscripts, unless accompanied by self- 
addressed stamped envelopes, will not be returned 


CHRISTIAN UNITY 


THIS MONTH 


A LAMP EXCLUSIVE... To our 
readers who are among the twenty 
million people who have watched 
Bishop Fulton J. Sheen’s weekly 
television program, “Life Is Worth 
Living,” our cover picture is a fa- 
miliar scene. And the beautiful 16th 
Century Madonna behind the Bishop 
adds an appropriate touch to our 
May cover as we honor Our Blessed 
Mother Mary. 


OUR PICTURE STORY... Early 
last month Bishop Sheen completed 
his third season of weekly televi- 
sion programs. Many people are al- 
ready asking, “Now that Bishop 
Sheen is off television for the year, 
what does he do with his time?” 
Some people think that he spends 
his whole week preparing for his 
TV talk. Others think that like most 
TV personalities, Bishop Sheen goes 
ona long vacation between seasons. 
ae exclusive picture story, “109 

East 38th Street,” shows how Bish- 
op Sheen spends his week as Na- 
tional Director of the Society for 
the Propagation of the Faith. 


HEADACHES . . . Our associate 
editor, Fr. Alcuin Egan, S.A., did 
all the photography for the story, 
including the cover picture. It was 
a pleasant assignment, Fr. Alcuin 
will admit, but it was not without 
its headaches. After Father had 
submitted the fifty pictures he had 
taken for the story, the editor and 
art director selected one of the 
Bishop at the television studio for 
the cover. But in order to have a 
print made to fit the size of our 
cover we asked him for the neg- 
ative. Father had all kinds of neg- 
atives, but not the one we wanted. 
He must have lost it somewhere, he 
told us. 


LOST IN MANHATTAN .. . So 
once again Father packed his cam- 
era gear and went back to the 
city to take new pictures at the 
Bishop's telecast. That evening, 
after finishing his supper in a mid- 
town restaurant, Father learned 
that he had lost his wallet. Fortu- 
nately he had just enough money 





Bishop Fulton J. Sheen 


the check. 
he rushed to 


in his pocket to pay 
With thirty cents left, 
the Adelphi Theatre on 53rd St. 
off 7th Ave. and entered the stage 
door just five minutes before the 
Bishop wagsto go on stage. The 
March wind had blown dirt into 
both his eyes. Some dirt got into 
his throat. As he climed the stairs 
several people charged at him. He 
could hardly see. Nor could he talk. 
He managed to recognize a pho- 
tographer friend that he had visited 
that afternoon. 

As his friend pressed a wallet into 
Father's hands, the stage manager 
gave him a piece of paper with a 
telephone number. “Call this num- 
ber before eight,” he said excitedly. 
“It’s urgent. Something about lost 
negatives.” 


THE FAST LIFE... Things were 
happening too fast for our staff 
photographer. By the time he got 
a drink of water, cleaned his eyes 
a bit, and got his camera ready, 
Bishop Sheen was well into his talk. 
At the end of the talk, Father went 
on stage and set up his tripod. 
Things were still happening fast. 
Stage hands were running around 
the set, anxious to “strike stage.” 
People from the audience were 
flocking around the Bishop. But 
Father clicked away with his camera. 
His work finished, he made a fast 
exit from the theatre. But it turned 
out to be too fast an exit. For later 
that night he learned that he had 
left his bag at the theatre. 

The next morning he had his 
pictures developed. But not one of 
the pictures came out. But wait! 
There’s a happy ending to the 
story. That afternoon he picked up 
the lost negative. And that’s the 
story behind our cover picture of 
Bishop Sheen at the television 
studio. 








Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 


el 






Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 

A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
FRANCISCAN :FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 

GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 





Correspondence 





Health 
Dear Father: 
If you have space in your “Thanks- 
giving Column,” would you please in- 
sert the following public thanksgiving 
for favor received? Thank you. This is a 
word of public thanks in keeping with 
my promise to God, His Blessed Mother 
and good St. Anthony for recovery from 
a very bad sore throat and stiff neck. 
A similar one, experienced ten years 
ago, necessitated hospital care and pro- 
longed medical treatment. This time, be- 
ing the Chrismas season, I prayed to 
be spared heavy expense and compli- 
cations for the symptoms were so very 
similar to the previous ones which was 
throat. 
My prayers 


a septic 
were answered and I 
recovered without any medical care 
whatever. I suffered intensely for ten 
days but didn’t let that go to waste but 
offered it up. St. Anthony, our “Helper 
in Necessities,” has never failed to assist 
me in difficulties of all kinds. 
Rose Labrie 


Favor Received 
Dear Father: 

I promised to publish thanks to the 
Sacred Heart if He granted me a favor 
Well, my prayers were answered and 
now I don’t know where to have it 
published, so could you do it? Please! 
I haven’t received Tue Lamp for very 
long, but I enjoy it so much that I look 
forward to the next issue. 

I’m also enclosing $1.00 in honor of 
St. Anthony as I promised when he 
helped me find my pen. 

Mrs. S.J.C. 
Palm Beach, Fla. 


Dear Father: 

Enclosed please find a small offering 
of $3.00 for favors received from good 
St. Anthony. 

Please try to publish this in Tue Lamp. 

Mrs. R. S 
Bergen, N.Y. 


Finances 
Dear Father: 

Several years ago, my husband was 
out of work for five months because of 
illness. We have never been able to 
get straightened out financially. In fact, 
things seemed to keep getting worse in- 
stead of better. 

Last week, I was reading the corres- 
pondence in THe Lamp where so many 
people had been helped. I stopped right 
where I was and prayed to the Blessed 
Mother. I made a promise to have it 
published if she could only show us a 
way to get straightened out. My hus- 
band and I have been almost out of our 
minds with worry as we have three 
children. 

We have been shown a way out of 
our trouble. 
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Please have this letter published for 
me. There might be some others who 
are almost ready to give up in despair 
as we were and I would like them to 
know that miracles do happen. 

Thank you so much for having such 
a fine magazine as THe Lamp. 


Mrs. J. S. Clendening 
Springfield, Pa 
Dear Father 
Enclosed please find $2.00 to renew 
my subscription to THe Lamp for a 
year 


I am a recent convert to the Catholic 
Church and I feel that your magazine 
has helped me greatly to love and un- 
derstand my Faith better. My husband 
ind I joined the Church in December 
1953. We one daughter 18, and 
five smaller uges 9-7-5-2 and 
10 months and we are trying to bring 
them all up as good Catholics. Please 
remember our intentions in your prayers 


Mrs. E. B. Boldyreff 


have 
children 


Operation 
Dear Father: 

Some months ago I had a major oper- 
ation and since it was the second one 
in a very short time I was more worried 
than usual. My surgeon, who is a very 
devout Catholic, told me to ask our 
Blessed Mother to stay with me all dur- 
ing surgery and my convalescense. I 
promised our Blessed Mother if I came 
through the operation successfully I 
would publicly thank her. 

She has been a great comfort to me 
and my family the past years especially 
as we have had a lot of illness and I 
am so grateful to have someone to turn 
to when we need a helping hand. 

Mrs. N. B. 


Denver, Colorado 


Assistance 
Thanks to Our Lady 
Dear Father: 

We were in despair financially. I 
turned to Our Blessed Lady for help 
and promised publication in THe Lamp 
if she heard my prayers. In a week or 
so everything turned out just grand, all 
thanks to Her. I ask everyone in need 
to turn to our Blessed Lady. She never 
fails if we put all our trust in Her and 
Her Divine Son. 

Enclosing a small donation toward the 
good work of THe Lamp which I enioy 
so much. 

Mrs. D. R. A. 
Greenville, Ill. 


May 
1954 
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Number Five 


CHAIN LETTERS 


ATELY A GOOD NUMBER Of our readers have written 
| us asking for information about a letter that 
is currently making the rounds. It is a chain let- 
ter requesting prayers for Cardinal Mindzenty who 
is imprisoned by the Communists behind the Iron 
Curtain. Our correspondents are troubled because, 
while they strongly suspect that this letter is supersti- 
tious and should be destroyed, they hate to feel that 
they might be depriving the Cardinal of the prayers 
and help he needs. 

Here is the letter: 

“We are making a novena for Cardinal Mindzenty. 
Just say one Our Father and one Hail Mary. It is 
going around the world for the first time. I hope 
you will not break it. It is not a chain letter. 

“It was started by the Sisters of St. Francis and 
those who break it have misfortune in 24 days after 
receiving this letter. 

“Please send this letter to four people to whom 
you wish good luck. It must be written the same 
day you receive it. 

“This letter was sent to me by———————— . Be 
sure to enclose the name of the sender. If you do 
not wish to continue this send it to any Order of 
St. Francis Sister. Sent to me by 

Sent by————” 

If one were not careful he might be taken in by 
the letter’s apparent innocence. The author gives as- 
surance that it is no chain letter. Moreover he appeals 
to the authority and good reputation of the Francis- 
can Sisters. 


HATS WRONG WITH PRAYING for Cardinal 

\ \ Mindzenty? Nothing is wrong with praying 

for Cardinal Mindzenty. It’s a good thing to 

pray for Cardinal Mindzenty and we should all keep 

him and the other imprisoned clergy, and religious, 

and laity in our prayers that God will comfort and 
strengthen them. 

Then what’s wrong with the letter? What makes it 
superstitious? Two things. The threat of misfortune to 
anyone who breaks the chain, and the promise of 
good luck, both to those to whom the letter is sent, 


and, by implication at least, to the one who takes the 
trouble to copy it out and send it to four of his 
friends. 

Superstition is an excess by which an object is 
given an honor that belongs to God alone, or is con- 
sidered as having a power that belongs to God alone, 
or by which God is honored unworthy and unbecom- 
ing. 

In the case of the letter, to continue the chain can 
no more bring ‘good luck’ than finding a horse shoe 
or a four leaf clover. Conversely to break the chain 
can no more bring misfortune than breaking a mirror 
or spilling salt at the breakfast table. To think that 
breaking or continuing the chain can have any effect 
one way or the other is foolishly unreasonable as well 
as superstitious. 


statement that this letter business was started by 

the Sisters of St. Francis is an out and out lie de- 
signed to reassure doubtful recipients of its respecta- 
bility. The instruction to send the letter to any 
Franciscan Sister if one does not wish to continue 
it is also cleverly designed to encourage the hesitant. 
Sisters have too good a training in Christian to 
start or encourage a chain letter. 

How does a chain letter such as this start? Possibly 
in an excess of devotion someone whose Motives are 
of the highest decides that it would be wonderful to 
have such prayers said. The originator may not real- 
ize that the practice is superstitious—although in this 
particular letter it seems that the originator knew 
that it was highly suspicious and took pains to avert 
the suspicion. At any rate, it starts and other people, 
frightened by the threat of misfortune or desirous of 
the good luck promised, carry the chain on. 

If this same letter should come your way or any 
other letter should come your way destroy it and 
forget about it. It is sinful to continue it. You might 
also mention it to the pastor or one of the priests of 
your parish so that if he deems it wise and prudent 
he might make an announcement from the altar. Tf 


|: IDENTALLY, WE ARE quite convinced that the 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE- (he Zamp-3 











‘go teach ye 
all nations 





The Graymoor Priest, in 


the footsteps of Christ, 
goes through the world 
winning souls for God's 
Kingdom. His is a 
satisfying life of high 
adventure that calls for 
deep charity and sacrifice. 
Young men of High 
School and College age 
are invited to join 
us in our noble, 
thrilling work. 








GRAYMOOR FRIARS 

Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
Please send me without obligation your litera- 
ture in regard to 


] Priesthood ] Brotherhood Age 
Name - 

Address 

City Zon State eal 
pects 


The Seminarians of the Society 

of the Atonement include the 

petitions of all their benefactors 

in their daily devotions in honor 
of the Holy Spirit. 


Send your Petitions to 


REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 
ATONEMENT SEMINARY 
WASHINGTON 17, D.C. 








the Light of the Lamp 


COMMUNION OF SAINTS...How 
do you explain to non-Catholics the 
Communion of Saints along with the 
faithful on earth helping the souls in 
Purgatory? The Communion of Saints 
is the union or fellowship between the 
faithful on earth, in Purgatory, and 
in Heaven. Belief in the Communion 
of Saints which embraces all the 
faithful in a unity of grace and good 
works, is expressed in the ninth article 
of the Apostle’s Creed. 

Members of the Church on earth 
—The Church Militant—are in com- 
munion with each other through 
prayer and good works. They com- 
municate with the members in Purga- 
tory—the Church Suffering—by pray- 
ers for the souls in Purgatory that 
they may be freed from the cleansing 
fires. The faithful on earth com- 
municate with the blessed in Heaven 
—the Church Triumphant— by imitat- 
ing them, honoring them by prayer, 
and by seeking their intercession with 
God. The blessed in Heaven com- 
municate with the Church Militant 
and the Church Suffering by praying 
for souls on earth and in Purgatory. 


THE OUR FATHER ... In the Bible 
there are two versions of the Our 
Father, Mt. VI, 9 ff. and Luke XI, 2 
ff. Why is this and why do we say 
the Our Father the way we do? 

Our Lord taught us the Our Father 
in his wonderful Sermon on _ the 
Mount. St. Matthew’s account of 
this particular part of the sermon is 
more complete than that of St. Luke. 
We use the form given by St. Mat- 
thew for that reason. 

St. Matthew, as an Apostle, was 
present when Our Lord preached 
the Sermon on the Mount. St. Luke 
was not an Apostle. He was a medi- 
cal doctor converted years later by 


St. Paul. 


SAINT LAZARUS .. . One day I 
was reading the twelfth Chapter of 
St. John’s Gospel and I found that 
Jesus was a guest in the house of 
Lazarus. But in St. Matthew and 
St. Mark the same story said Jesus 
was a guest in Simon’s house. Do 
you think that Simon was the father 
of Lazarus and Martha and Mary? 
No, I don’t think so. In St. John’s 
account it merely says that Lazarus 
attended the supper. In St. Matthew 
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and St. Mark it says that this supper 
took place at the home of Simon. 
Since both Lazarus and Simon lived 
in the small town of Bethania, it is 
probable that they were close friends 
and that Simon invited Lazarus and 
Martha and Mary to the supper he 
was giving in honor of their friend, 
Jesus. 


DIVINE HEALER . . . Is it permis- 
sible for a Catholic to be a divine 
healer, that is taking patients by ap- 
pointment, praying over them, and 
accepting an offering in return? 
No. 


CONDITIONAL ABSOLUTION .. . 
What happens if the patient dies 
while the priest is on the way to a 
sick call. 

Generally the priest will administer 
conditional absolution and Extreme 
Unction. Actually the soul may 
linger in the body for two or three 
hours after apparent death. 


LOST ROSARY...If I should find 
a rosary and cannot find the owner, 
and if I should use the rosary because 
I like it, and if I should have the 
rosary reblessed, will I be praying 
for myself or for the person who lost 
the rosary? 

You will be praying for yourself. 
The same is true if you use someone 
else’s rosary. 


HOLY INNOCENTS...How many 
Holy Innocents were slaughtered by 
Herod? 

Not as many as most people think. 
Bethlehem was a small town and not 
too many families lived there. Despite 
the notion that many people have 
that Herod decreed the death of thou- 
sands of babies, it has been estimated 
that in all between 15 and 20 infants 
were murdered. 


INCENSE ... Why does the Catholic 
Church use incense? 

We use incense at Mass and Bene- 
diction and other solemn ceremonies 
to honor Almighty God. Incense was 
so used in the Old Testament in the 
ceremonies of the ancient Jews. Sym- 
bolically, incense represents the zeal 
with which the faithful should be 
consumed, the good odor of Christian 
virtue, and the ascent of prayer to 
God. In the Psalms King David sings, 
“Let my prayer ascend to Thee, O 
Lord, like incense in Thy sight.” 


A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


tHmcompleted 


BURSES 


Is YOUR PATRON SAINT among those listed below? 


SON 





SAN 
—_ 
~ 


Way 


There is no better way to honor your heavenly 


SSAQny 


namesake than by contributing to the Burse 
bearing his or her name. It is by means of the 


CYA 


Burses that young men are advanced to the 


Sacred Priesthood in the Graymoor Community. 





CONTRIBUTIONS FOR APRIL 1954 








































St. Margaret of Scotland: 5,255.99 Our aes of Perpetual Help: 2,287.55 
Boston Group., $148.57; Canada Br No. 1., $325.- Mrs. N.B.C seus $.25; Mrs. R.T., N.Y., $1 
00; Detroit Group No. 2, 6105.00. Sacred Shoulde 2,215.85 
5 4 i: an 661.05 Mrs. N.B.C. Calif $.25; Mrs. M.T., Calif., 64 
M.S., N.Y¥., 65; Mrs. S.B., St. Matthias A 
» N.Y, $1; Anon., Mich., Ato: M.C., N.J., $2; D.McF Mich., $2.50 
$5 Infant of Prague 
4,473.55 Mrs. C.F.H., NY. Ee Mrs. R.T., N.Y., 
,000.00; Mrs. M.M., N.Y $1; St. Lawrence: J.C.D., 
Y., $5; Bro. J.McG,T s , $500 00 St. Rita: Mrs. R.T., 
3,873.75 Our Lady - Ly Miraculous ‘Medal: 
Ala., 61; Mr. & Mrs. J.M.C., N.Y., es A.t $1; Mrs. R.T., N.Y., 
| .H Nt ¥ wt 
j at Raphael: ° 
| Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25; Mrs. R.T., N.Y., $1 
| Sacred Heart: 1,063.37 
} - aa L., Re $1; Mrs. N.B.C., Calif $.25 
Y 1 
| Holy “spirit: PB R.T., N.Y., $1 896.25 
| St. Patrick 825.53 
} Misses I.&A.D.. N.¥., $1; EMV. Conn. $1 
| Blessed gtr in DePortest 811.24 
D.S., La., $1; M.M.M., Ill 
| ‘R T.. N.Y¥., $1 
| 3,635.90 697.25 
$8; oar G.S., Wash., $13; Mrs ‘La . $2; M.C., N.J., $2; Mrs. R.T., 
Mrs. J.M., 
25; Mrs. R.T., N.Y Blessed sae rament: 658.08 
Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25; Mrs. R.T., N.Y., $1 
| er: 3,224.42 Holy Souls: Mrs. R.T., N.Y.. $1 5 
3., Tenn., $5; Bro. J.B., N.¥., 615; Mrs Our Sorrowful Mother: M.E.L., Mass., $1 
| R N.Y., $1 St. Frances Cabrini: 
| St. ¢ Chirisiopher:. 3,218.40 E.C.McL., Fla., $2; M.St.L., Mich., $3; A.LoM., 
B.H., N.Y Mrs. E.W.B. Pa. $5; M.F., N.Y., $1; Mrs. M.T., Calif., $4; C.O., Ind 
: $1; Miss Mt E., p Pe £ $0; “Mrs ‘1.8., Conn., E.H., N.J., $2; Mrs. R.T., N.Y., $1 
Mrs. A.R., Me., $5; M.L., N.Y., #5; Mrs. Our Lady oF Prompt Succer: 395.80 
» Pa., $1; LH., ‘Minn., $10; 'D.F., Pa., All Sain’ 336.37 
! E.R., N.Y¥., $10; J.W., Iowa, $5; Mrs EJ. K., Anon., ri Mrs. A.P., La., $1; A.A., Calif., 61; 
5 ¥ B., *. Y., $2; Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., M.E.E., N.J., $2.50; Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25; 
| Mr: S & C.cC., N.Y., $5; Mrs. R.T y., $2 
st ‘Francis Santas: “Mrs. J 0.C., Md., $1 2,844.10 St. Eugene: 324.99 
Sresee Pi as X: 2,608.45 M.C.S., N.Y., $1; Mrs. T.G., N.Y., $1 
’ Ill., $20; Mrs. C.W., Pa., $1 Five Holy Wounds: Mrs N.W., Md., $1 304.18 
| Our “Lady a the Atonement: 2,394.14 St. Margaret Mary 301.85 
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Mae Motherhood of flary 





Tue titrte “Our Lady of the Atonement” is a 
treasure chest. Within it, there lies a wealth and 
richness of truth that both glorifies the beautiful 
Mother of God and casts into deepest admiration 
her devoted clients. This title, unlike many others 
attributed to Mary, reflects not only one of her vir- 
tues or perfections, a single mystery connected with 
her life. The invocation, rather, contains a brilliant 
galaxy of truths, each proclaiming strongly the spir- 
itual preeminence of the Virgin Mary. 

But there is one truth which is brought to light 
through this wonderful title of Mary that deserves 
attention. It is the truth that Mary becomes om 
Mother with a “new Maternity” and this on account 
of the Atonement of her divine Son. 

The “new Maternity” of which we are speaking 
is not “new” in the sense that it did not exist prior 
to the event of Calvary. For Mary became the 
Mother of all men at the instant she conceived her 
divine Son. The same divine power that united 
Mary in a personal relationship with the Incarnate 
God, the Head of the Mystical Body, united her 
also with the members of this Body. Thus, in the 
one action of God, Mary became Mother both of 
Jesus and His members since the members and the 
head have not a separate existence. “In one and 
the same womb,” writes Blessed Pius X, “... Christ 
took to Himself human flesh and at the same time 
joined to Himself a spiritual body made up of those 
who were to believe in Him. Therefore, Mary, bear- 
ing the Saviour in her womb, may be said to have 
borne also all those whose life was contained in 
the Saviour’s life. All of us consequently, who are 
united with Christ, and are, as the Apostle says, 
‘members of His Body, of His flesh, of His bones’ 
(Eph. v:30), have come forth from Mary’s womb as 
a body attached to its head. Accordingly, in a 
spiritual and mystical sense, we are called the chil- 
dren of Mary, and she is the Mother of us all.” 

But though Mary became the Mother of all men 
through this spiritual bond, her Maternity remained 
hidden from men and even from Satan. Mary alone 
knew in what miraculous manner Jesus had come 
into this world and until Calvary was held to silence. 
But from the lips of the atoning Christ on the cross, 
Mary’s Motherhood became public; here it was es- 
tablished and confirmed. Thus the present Holy 
Father, Pius XII, in his Encyclical Mediator Dei 
writes: “She became our Mother when the Divine 
Redeemer was accomplishing His sacrifice of Him- 
self.” Hence, while it would not be true to say that 
Calvary created our relationship to Mary, certainly 
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it completed it in the fullest sense of the word. It 
is in this way that we can say the title “Our Lady 
of the Atonement” accounts for the “new Maternity” 
of the Virgin Mary. 

To understand this better, we must recall the 
event of that first Good Friday. There on a hill 
outside the city walls, we find the scene of the 
crucifixion of Jesus. That God should die for man, 
the Creator for his creatures, is the greatest mani- 
festation of love ever known to man and one which 
will echo through the length and breadth of time 
and eternity. 

Beneath the cross stands Mary. The Evangelist 
John says simply: “Now there stood by the cross of 
Jesus, his mother....” (Jn. xix:25) Mary has been 
the silent one these many years. Quiet, hidden, al- 


ways at a distance, these are the words with which 
Mary must be described during the public life of 
Jesus. But on Calvary Mary triumphantly rejoins 
her Son so that with Him she might offer her sac- 
rifice with His. What Jesus offers to the Father in 
the blood of His body, Mary in a subordinate and 
secondary way offers in the blood of her heart. Here, 
at the foot of the cross where the price of sin is 
being paid by the innocent blood of her divine 
Son, Mary can say with bitterest sweetness: “Be it 
done unto me, according to thy word.” 

“In such a manner did she suffer and almost 
die,” writes Pope Bendict XV “... giving up her 
maternal rights to her Son for the salvation of Man, 
and offering Him to satisfy divine justice, as far as 
it lay in her power, that she can properly be said 
to have redeemed mankind with Christ.” 

In some way, this is the tragic hour which Mary 
must have expected. Perhaps her first foreboding of 
it came when the prophet Simeon said: “Behold, 
this child is destined for the fall and for the rise of 
many in Israel, and for a sign that shall be con- 
tradicted. And thy own soul a sword shall pierce. 
...” (Luke ii:35) Or it might have been the time 
when Jesus was furiously cast out of the synagogue 
by his very own kinsmen, the Nazarenes, and 
dragged by them to the top of a hill from which 
they intended to dash Him headlong. But His “Hour” 
had not come and passing through the midst of the 
hostile mob Jesus “went his way” never again to 
return. Henceforth, however, when news reached 
Mary that the people were seeking her Son to 
stone Him, to arrest Him, this grief is what she 
must have imagined would one day take place. 
The time of expectancy, of painful waiting, was 
at last come to an end. It (Cont. on page 12) 
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BISHOP SHEEN and Msgr. McBride study the 


areas reporting increased donations for the missions 


AT THIS SIMPLE desk, Bishop Sheen 


works on his many activities for the missions 
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109 East 
38th Street 


BISHOP FULTON J. SHEEN 
AND STAFF AT WORK 
FOR THE MISSIONS 








Comune our of the Dumont Television executive 
offices at 53rd Street and Madison Avenue, the young 
messenger looked at the name and address on the 
large brown envelope he carried. It read: “Bishop 
Fulton J. Sheen—109 East 38th Street—By Special 
Messenger.” This must be the Bishop’s talk for next 
week's TV program, thought the young messenger. 

It was a nice day so he decided to walk down 
Madison. As he passed 42nd Street and Grand Central 
he hurried his steps. For he was anxious to see this 
house where the famous television Bishop lived. At 
38th Street he turned left, crossed Park Avenue and 
half way down the street he stopped at 109, a clean, 
gray stone, four story building. On the right side of 





IN THIS SMALL Chapel at his home, Bishop 
Sheen and his priest-assistants say Mass 
the door a bronze sign puzzled him. “National Offices 
—Society for the Propagation of the Faith.” Surely this 
isn't where Bishop Sheen lives, he argued to himself. 
This is an office building. I must be at the wrong 
place. 

The messenger was at the right door. And 109 
East 38th Street is both Bishop Sheen’s home and 
his office. The Bishop’s two assistants, Monsignor 
Charles M. McBride and Father Joseph J. Tennant, 
also live there. Monsignor McBride, formerly the 
Diocesan Director of the Society for the Propagation 
of the Faith in Cleveland, is the Assistant National 
Director. Bishop Sheen, in his role as National Di- 
rector, depends in no small measure on Monsignor 


McBride whose intense devotion to duty is coupled “PROPAGATION, good afternoon,” is the 
cheerful greeting when you phone 109 





with sound advice and wise judgment. Father Ten- 
nant, the National Secretary, labors zealously to so- 
licit sacrifices and burses to train the clergy in 
foreign mission countries. 

What is the Society for the Propagation of the 
Faith and how does it operate? The Society is a 
Pontifical organization which collects money to aid 
missionaries in all parts of the world. It is the Holy 
Father's own mission society, and it is the Holy 
Father, who in conjunction with the Congregation 
of the Propagation of the Faith in Rome, allocates 
every cent that has been collected through the sac- 
rifices of the faithful. 

The Society for the Propagation of the Faith is 
world wide. And each office in each country works 
under the Holy See. In the United States, for ex- 
ample, there is a Director for each Archdiocese and 
Diocese. When, however, you send (Cont. on page 10) 


MSGR. McBRIDE, Assistant National Direc- 
tor, handles many details for Bishop Sheen 


SIGNING the great volume of letters that go out 
of the office each day keeps Bishop Sheen busy 


the Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


ANOTHER GIFT sent to Bishop Sheen by a mission- 
ary is added to his collection by Msgr. McBride 





JAMES COUSINS, accountant at the National Office 


for many years, records a day’s mission donations 




























109 East 38th Street continued 


a sacrifice to your Diocesan Director or to Bishop 
Sheen, as National Director, they cannot decide on 
their own to send it to Japan or to India or to any 
other mission territory. Your donation does not be- 
long to them—it belongs to the Holy Father. 

Bishop Sheen's office serves as a central agency 
for all the Diocesan Directors of the Society through- 
out the United States. All donations collected for the 
missions by each Director are reported to Bishop 
Sheen. Each May, Bishop Sheen and Monsignor 
McBride go to Rome to submit to the Holy Father 
their annual report of the funds collected throughout 
the United States. 

At the annual meeting of all the National Direc- 
tors throughout the world held in Rome, the Sacred 
Congregation of the Propagation of the Faith studies 
the needs of the 630 missionary areas under its care 
and decides with the National Directors how to allo- 
cate the funds to meet the specific needs of each area 
during the coming year. 
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Every day at 109 is a busy day. At nine o'clock 
tifty 
people come to 109 to begin their day’s work. These 


in the morning Monday through Friday, nearly 


people are all members of Bishop Sheen's staff of 
energetic and zealous workers for the missions. 

In the mail room Miss Ethel Brady and fifteen sec- 
rectaries answer the great volume of mail that comes 
to the office. 


ends, donations for the missions, subscriptions to Mis 


These women acknow ledge Mass stip- 
sion, the bi-monthly magazine edited by Bishop Sheen. 
In another office, Mr. Stephen Johnson and his staff 
are engaged in the necessary research for Mission 
which has a circulation of one million copies. 

The accounting office, under the able direction of 
Mr. James Cousins, needs six assistants to record the 
donations received and the money sent out to the 
missions. Bishop Sheen keeps three secretaries busy 
all day typing letters, manuscripts for his widely syn- 
dicated God Love You newspaper column, reports on 
the activities of the Society, and the many other pro- 
jects in which he is engaged. 

For the yearly observance of Mission Sunday, the 
National Office supplies the Diocesan Directors with 
posters for Church bulletin boards, sermon outlines, 
and other promotional material to help inculcate the 
spirit of sacrifice among the faithful and a deeper in- 
terest in the missions. And to solicit prayers for the 
inissions, the National Office designed a five decade 
rosary of different colored beads, each color to sym- 
bolize a missionary continent. This is called the World 
Mission Rosary. There is also the God Love You 
Medal in honor of Our Lady which is distributed by 
Bishop Sheen in great quantities monthly for the 
benefit of the missions. 

Bishop Sheen also edits the quarterly, World- 
Mission a profound, 
scholarly style by experts in the mission field. His 


containing articles written in 
oftice edits and distributes weekly the English edition 
of Fides the latest 


the missions of the world as received from the Prop- 


Service, information concerning 
aganda in Rome. This is sent to all Bishops of the 
country, the Diocesan directors of the Society, as well 
as to the editors of Diocesan papers. The office also 
supplies films on the missions, a calendar, prayer 
a membership certificate, Worldmission Map 
and study book, and many other publications. 

The full revenue that Bishop Sheen receives from 
Admiral, his sponsor, for his weekly telecast, “Life 
Is Worth Living,” is applied exclusively for the bene- 
fit of the sick and needy throughout the world with- 
out regard to race, religion, color or creed. 

Television brings Bishop Sheen before the pub- 
week. But there are few people 
who realize that the Bishop is so selfless in his ded- 
ication to the missions of Christ’s Mystical Body, 
the Church. He spends himself, not one night a week 
during his television series, but energetically every 
day of the week to assist those gallant missionaries 
who are laboring to bring Redemption to all nations. t 


cards 


lic eye once a 


THE ACCOUNTING OFFICE records the 


donations received and sent to the missions 


IN THE MAIL ROOM, Miss Ethel Brady 
(standing) and her staff acknowledge donations 





STEPHEN JOHNSON and assistants prepare 
the promotional material issued by the Society 
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THE MOTHERHOOD OF MARY 
(From page 6) was the hour of 
accomplishment for herself as well 
as her divine Son. With Him Mary 
would meet it~ bravely. 

St. John is extremely scant in de- 
scribing Mary’s conduct on Calvary. 
Without detail, the Evangelist says 
only that Mary stood there. Thus, we 
know that Our Blessed Lady did not 
faint or swoon in her intense sorrow. 

But because the Evangelist makes 
no further reference to Mary's con- 
duct, it seems needless to say that 
Mary remained silent throughout the 
entire scene of Calvary. It is true 
that St. John does not say that Mary 
wept, but neither does he write that 
she did not. The very omission of 
this detail is perhaps the strongest 
proof of Mary’s tears at Calvary. 
Does it not seem pointless for the 
Evangelist to have mentioned the 
normal reactions of a mother on the 
death of her son? Decent and dig- 
nified expressions of grief are hu- 
man, as Christ Himself manifested 
at the death of Lazarus and his pa- 
thetic weeping over the city of 
Jerusalem. Why some belabor the 
belief that Mary was completely si- 
lent during the sacrifice of Calvary, 
as if human tears could be easily 
divorced from human suffering, is 
difficult to understand. There is no 
unsuitability in Mary's weeping at 
the foot of the cross, especially since 
we insist that her grief was always 
devoid of anything unbecoming or 
excessive. Thus, the Syrian poet 
and great Marian writer, St. Eph- 
raem composed a poem called, “The 
Lamentations of Mary,” in which he 
attempts to express feebly her great 


sorrow. “I am consumed with sor- 
row when I behold Thee hanging 
on this tree of torments, fastened 


with nails and covered with wounds. 
...O mourn with me, all ye disci- 
ples of the Lord, you who see my 
great sorrow and the grievous wound 
in my heart.” 

But whatever we believe concern- 
ing Mary's tears on Calvary, her 
suffering is beyond question. In 
praise of the holy virgin, the em- 
inent doctor of the Church, St. 
Bernadine of Siena writes: “As her 
love was without bounds, so was her 
sorrow without bounds.” Second only 
to that of her divine Son therefore, 
Mary suffers in the keenest way 
imaginable. Only one who has him- 
self suffered, who has known pain 
and separation and hunger of a spir- 
itual kind, will be able to estimate 
dimly Mary’s unspeakable suffering. 
The sufferings of Mary at the foot 
of the-cross were as a consuming 
holocaust and no one will describe 
them adequately. But though the 
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Mary 
con- 


bitter, 
drink its 
recoil in the 
slightest way from complete sub- 
mission to the will of the Father. 
With her dying Son on Calvary, 
Mary sings no song of victory over 
suffering as yet; together they sim- 
ply embrace it. 

Mary’s adoration for her crucified 
Son on Calvary resembles so well 
her vigil at the crib of Bethlehem. 
Surrounded with the same dignified 
reserve, Mary adores the One who 
is at once her Son and her God. 
Sorrowfully, Mary looks upon the 
bruised and blood stained Body of 
Jesus; it is covered with dirt and 
sweat and the vileness of a wicked 
people. To think that once this sac- 
red Body, now so mangled and torn, 
was spotless and beautiful! “Where 
is now Thy beauty and Thy come- 
liness?”, asks the Virgin Mother in 
the Lamentations of St. Ephraem 
“The sun has hidden his glory and 
refuses to give his light. The light 
of the moon has disappeared and 
hidden in darkness. Great 
rocks are shattered and graves are 
opened, and the veil of the Temple 
is rent in twain.” But sin is a cruel 
thing and its wages is death. Christ 
took upon his Body, what sin in- 
flicts upon our souls. 

The tide of Christ’s earthly life 
was ebbing quickly when once again 
He lifted his tired head to speak. 
He had been gazing upon Mary, 
his mother, who grieved at his feet. 
Jesus was indeed glorified in His 
Blessed Mother; her soul was 
diantly beautiful, immaculately pure, 
full of grace. And as He reflected 
on his mother, Jesus must have 
thought how completely had 
joined Him in redemption of man- 
kind. At every great hour of his 
earthly life, Mary was present; in 
the beginning at Bethlehem, at the 
start of his public ministry at Cana 
and now in His concluding sacrifice 
on Calvary. Subordinate and de- 
pendent as Mary’s role was, she was 
nevertheless co-sufferer and 
deemer in the mystery of the re- 
demption. 

“When Jesus therefore had seen 
His mother....He said to His mo- 
ther: Woman, behold thy son.” (Jn. 
xix:26) And to the beloved disciple 
John who represented all mankind, 
Jesus addressed these words: “Be- 
hold thy Mother.” Thus, in one self- 
abasing act, Jesus had stripped him- 
self of the one creature He could 
call His own, His Mother. Mary 
was now the Mother of all men; her 
maternity was publicly and 
pletely confirmed. 

From this commission to be Mo- 


cup of suffering 
not 


tents; she 


was 
refuse to 
not 


does 
does 


she is 


Ta- 


she 


co-re- 


com- 


ONE 


ther of all Mary received do 
minion over every human being. But 
unlike the power which belongs to 
Christ by nature, Mary enjoys this 
trust by grace. This means that Christ 
received his dominion over mankind 
from no one, since Christ is God, 
whereas Mary received her domin- 
ion over mankind only because her 
Son willed it Christ possesses 
absolutely what His Blessed Mother 
possesses relatively. Thus, the out- 
standing writer of Mary, St. Grig- 
nion De Montfort says: “Since Jesus 
Christ chose her for the inseparable 
companion of His life, of His death, 
of His glory and of His power in 


men, 


so. 


heaven and upon earth, He gave 
her by grace...all the same rights 
and _ privileges which He _ possesses 


by nature.” 

As a result of this trust given to 
Our Blessed Mother, _ therefore, 
Mary becomes necessary for us. This 
is not to say that God cannot work 
without Mary, since the omnipotent 
God needs the help of no creature 
to effect the realization of his plans. 
But God simply desires to work 
through Mary in the salvation of all 
men, since he gave her to us as a 
Mother. For “God having willed to 
commence and to complete His 
greatest works by the Most Holy 
Virgin ever since He created her, 
we may well think that He will not 
change His conduct...for He is 
God and He changes not.” (St. 
Grignion De Montfort) 

Mary’s singular powers over all 
men result from the words ot her 
dying Son on the cross: “Woman, 
behold thy son.” Through these few 
words Jesus gave to Mary both a 
task and the means whereby to ac- 
complish it. The task was to aid man 
in reaching eternal destination 
and the means for achieving this 
task is to dispense God’s grace gen 
erously. “Nothing is granted to us 


his 


except through Mary,” writes Pope 
Leo XIII. 
Thus, Mary entrusted with this 


great work is tireless in helping her 
children reach heaven. As soon as 
men come into this world with the 
stain of original sin infecting their 
souls, Mary implores her Son to re- 
instate them in the life of sanctify- 
ing grace. Then, having achieved 
this request, Mary continues to watch 
over the spiritual growth of her chil- 
dren by putting them on the narrow 
path of virtue, by illuminating the 
dark crossroads, and by encourag- 
ing, enlightening and _ strengthening 
their souls through the hazardous 
journey of life. Always aware of the 
many dangers which snare the spir- 
itual progress of her children, this 
solicitous and ten- (Cont. on page 27) 


May...isn't it a glorious month! I 
think it is the most appropriate 
month in the year to devote to the 
Blessed Mother and to Mother's 
Day. All around us new life is spring- 
ing into blossom and the gentle 
beauty of spring is felt way down 
deep in the heart. Mothers too give 
new life—both physical and spiritual 
—and that’s why May is so espe- 
cially appropriate for them. 

All of us are partial to our own 
mothers. There’s no one on earth 
quite like them. They do so much 
and ask so little. My mother is that 
way too. She is twenty years older 
than I and doesn’t look an inch of 
her age. Always when I was grow- 
ing up, people took us for sisters. 
Somehow she has managed to main- 
tain that eternal wealth of youth, 
both in appearance and in her out- 
look on life. “I’ve had to stay young 
with my children,” she laughs. “How 
else could I have put up with them!” 
There were four of us. One little 
brother dies at the age of five. 

Not long ago, a teen who was 
having a tug with his conscience 
wrote in and asked, “Since you are 
out of your teens, you can look back 
upon them. Do you have any re- 
grets? What would you change—if 
you could?” 

Well, of course, I made mistakes 
—lots of them. That’s part and par- 
cel of the teen years. It’s an in- 
tegral part of growing up. But I do 
have one regret. There is one thing 
I would change if I could. I would 
offer more help to my mother around 
the home! How I would love to have 
that opportunity again! 





by LYNN ALEXANDER 


1606 Birch St., Grand Prairie, Texas 


A comy wish? Maybe. But it’s an 
important wish too. 

To understand what I mean, you'd 
have to know Mom. Mom is the kind 
who almost never asked her chil- 
dren to do anything. I remember 
lot of times when Dad would growl, 
“Why don’t you get one of the chil- 
dren to do those dishes?” And Mom 
would say, “Oh, they have their 
homework to do.” Or, “They have 
company.” Or, “I can get them done 
before the kids would ever get down 
to the sink.” Because she assumed 
the whole burden of work in the 
home (My father didn’t get in from 
work until 8 or 9!), we didn’t really 
understand how much work there is 
to be done around a home. She was 
so competent in her duties and ac- 
complished them so easily, that it 
was beyond our comprehension that 
she would be dead tired on her feet. 
When she did request our help, we 
automatically thought “Oh, that’s 
Mom’s job. She doesn’t need me!” 
And our growls were audible. 

Our mother was almost never sick, 
nor were the rest of us, and it 
seemed natural to see her going 
about her daily routine when she 
should have been abed. At night 
when the babies cried, it was natural 
to see her walking the floor with 
them in order that the rest of us 
might sleep undisturbed. 

Had she been the martyr type 
who constantly emphasized her mar- 
tyrdom for our comfort, we might 
have responded more readily. Though 
in many cases, it doesn’t create sym- 
pathy. But she never complained and 
never expected a favor in return. 


Many 


column 


mothers reading the teen 
will say, “Well, what else 
could be expected if you don’t make 
your children help in the home?” 
And that’s my point. No one should 
have had to make us offer our as- 
sistance. We should have offered it 
gladly, willingly, and without coer- 
cion. We should have been bright 


enough to see the enormous de- 
mands upon her time and energy. 
Because we were loved so gener- 


ously, we should have returned that 
love with like generosity. 

Few of us do. Lots of mothers 
who put in a twelve hour day plus 
a night shift too hurry to explain, 
“I'd rather do it myself than create 
a scene. It’s easier to go ahead and 
do the job than to fuss about it!” 
And no teen in her family will ever 
know the fatigue and utter weari- 
ness of her days until they. fave a 
home themselves. 

That’s when you learn! Yeee- 
ikes, how quickly you learn! You 
catch yourself thinking “But all this 
looked so simple and easy when 
Mom did it!” Or again, “Surely Mom 
didn’t have all this to do every sin- 
gle day!” And later, as the admira- 
tion and wonder of the role your 
mother played in your home grows 
by leaps and bounds, you can only 
sit back and sigh and ponder how 
she managed without any help—and 
plenty of hindrances. 

Yes, you bet I would change my 
teens! I wouldn’t erase the mishaps 
that made me feel like the world 
had abruptly’ come to an end. I 
wouldn’t blot out the embarrassing 
moments ‘that brought a_ sickening 
blush to my face. And I wouldn't 
eradicate the heartaches that evolved 
from the natural disappointments we 
all suffer. But I would pick up a 
dish towel with a smile and I would 
run the vacuum with a grin. I'd use 
those Saturday mornings to brighten 
the windows and polish the furniture. 
I'd set the table without a grumble. 
I'd remember not to toss my school 
books and coat on the davenport in 
the front room. And I'd gladly bounce 
the baby or take it for a stroll. 

Unfortunately, there’s no baby to 
bounce now. With only Mom and 
Dad at home, there is no big dinner 
to prepare and not much of a stack 
of dishes in the sink. Besides that, 
I live in a state quite distant and 
my visits home are rare. But on those 
wonderful visits home, the very 
nicest part of it all is when the op- 
portunity arises for me to help out! 
I wish I had known sooner what a 
happy privilege it is! 

And here, before our month of 
May speeds past, (Cont. on page 33) 
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(Gravmoor Annals 


Wirn tHe cominc of 
Spring, preparations are under way 
at Graymoor for the opening of the 
Pilgrimage Season, which will ex- 
tend from June to October. During 
this Marian Year, when so many will 
be traveling to Rome, Fatima and 
Lourdes, pilgrimages will be made 
by everyone who can possibly do 
so to honor our Lady. For those of 
us who cannot travel quite so far, 
Father Francis Beauchesne Thornton, 
in his work, “Catholic Shrines in the 
United States and Canada,” (Wil- 
fred Funk, Inc., New York), gives 
us a galaxy of shrines within driving 
distance. 

Father Thornton points out for us 
places of pilgrimage from the Span- 
ish Missions of California to Our Lady 
of Lourdes Shrine in Brooklyn, N.Y., 
and from Ste. Anne de Beaupré in 
Quebec to the Mission Churches in 
Texas. Our own Graymoor, here in 
the Highlands of the Hudson, has 
its rightful place among the shrines 
named in Father Thornton’s book. 





Statue of our Lady of the Atonement in 
the Pilgrims’ Chapel 
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“Graymoor on the Hudson, near 
Garrison, N.Y., is a collection of 
beautiful monastic buildings set in 
a smiling, sun-drenched countryside, 
only fifty miles from New York City 
on Route 9. Graymoor is both a 
place and a force....Graymoor has 
grown in beauty and size. A shrine 
to St. Anthony attracts numerous 
pilgrims to the lovely center in the 
Hudson Highlands. Many visitors are 
particularly drawn to St. Christopher's 
Inn at Graymoor, which offers hos- 
pitality to the homeless, friendless 
and discouraged members of our 
society.... The ardent spirit of Fath- 
er Paul still dominates Graymoor and 
reaches out to the ends of the 
earth.” 

For those who will be coming to 
Graymoor during the Marian Year, 
the Holy Father has granted the fol- 
lowing special indulgences: A Plen- 
ary indulgence may be gained by 
the Faithful once a day during the 
Marian Year, if, having confessed 
and received Holy Communion, they 
devoutly visit either the Pilgrims’ 
Chapel of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment or the shrine of Our Lady of 
the Atonement in St. Francis Chapel 
at Graymoor, and pray for the in- 
tentions of the Holy Father. The 
prayers to be said for the Holy 
Father’s intentions are six Our Fath- 
ers, six Hail Marys and six Glorias. 
All visitors to Graymoor may gain 
these indulgences under the usual 
conditions. Moreover, these Indul- 
gences have been granted to Gray- 
moor Pilgrims in addition to the 
Marian Year indulgences already 
granted by the Holy Father. 

The Pilgrimage Season at Gray- 
moor will open on the first Sunday 
in June and will close on the Feast 
of Christ the King, the last Sunday 
in October. Individuals or groups 
are welcome to spend the day, be- 
ginning with Mass in the morning 
and concluding with Solemn Devo- 
tions in honor of St. Anthony in the 
afternoon. While attending Mass you 
will have an opportunity of partici- 
pating more fully by joining with 
the Priest, as each Mass will be a 
Dialogue Mass. During the day you 
will have time to visit the various 
shrines at Graymoor and of spending 
some time before the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, which will be exposed all day 
in the Friary Chapel. Confessions are 
heard from 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. The 





























Pilgrims’ Cafeteria is operated by 
the Friars themselves for the con- 
venience of their guests. There is a 
picnic grove for those who might 
prefer to spend the day outdoors. 
Graymoor may be visited also 
during the week either by individ- 
uals or by groups planning Pilgrim- 
ages. Mass is celebrated daily at 
11 o'clock. Whenever there is a suf- 
ficiently large group, Benediction of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament is given 
in the afternoon. For further infor- 
mation, and for a copy of the 
Pilgrimage Booklet just write to: the 
Pilgrimage Director, Graymoor, Gar- 
rison, N.Y. t 
F nom THE CANADIAN 
northwest comes news from the in- 
cumbent of Field, British Columbia, 
Father Timothy, S.A. “Here it is 
almost Spring,” he writes, “or at 
least the calendar says. We here at 
Field are still getting snow, and | 
from what the game-wardens tell 
me, this the record year for the | 
white stuff. There are over seven 
feet of snow here now, and in the 
bush there are over twelve feet. At | 
this writing it is snowing furiously 
out, and I do not think I will be 
able to have much of a garden if 
it does not begin to melt soon. 
The choir is getting ready for 
Easter and we plan to have Mid 
night Mass as we did last year. It 
was well attended, and is one of 
the best ways to acquaint the faith- 
ful with the beautiful Easter liturgy 
We have fourteen children attend- 
ing Mass during Lent. Being healthy, 
normal children they are prone to 
frequent distractions during Mass. 
But I have started them reciting the 
Rosary out loud, each one taking his 

















turn to lead. Thanks to our Blessed 
Mother they are now too busy fol- 
lowing the beads to have any time 
for fooling or giggling. 

We have afternoon Mass on Sun- 
days at one of the lumber camps 
near here, where the frequent re- 
ception of Holy Communion is most 
heart-warming.” t 


Also FROM BRITISH 
Columbia, from the thriving metrop- 
olis of Vancouver, comes word from 
Father Hubert, S.A.: “Recently we 
started the Legion of Mary to work 
along ‘skid row.’ It is known as the 
Praesidium of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment. Too soon yet to say what the 
results will be. It is a mixed Praesi- 
dium: the young women visit the 
tenement sections and the men try 
to get into the hotels. As you may 
know, we have about a hundred 
hotels in the parish, and only about 
two families. The Faith is very weak, 
but we are trying to do all we can 
to change that.” T 


F arHer RAYMOND, 
S.A., Pastor of St. Joseph’s Mission 
in Hereford, Texas writes: “We have 
the month of March with us and wind 
and dust aplenty. Everything is desert 
dry, with no sign of rain in sight. 

“The Mexicans are coming. They 
want work but there is very little 
to be found. The planting of onions 
seems to be the only thing to be 
done. We have a large number of 
children in school. Our station-wagon 
hauls about twenty children to and 
from school every day. Some days 
they don’t come because there is too 
much sand in their eyes, and there- 
fore they can't see how to get up 
in the morning. At least, that is what 
they tell us. 

“There seems to be considerable 
sickness among our people—mainly 
respiratory. Many think that the pro- 
longed drought is responsible for these 
ailments. We shall have to offer 
more and better prayers for rain. 

“We are trying to organize a hos- 
pital board, consisting of four or 
five men and a doctor, so that we 
may be guided in the better ad- 
ministration of our hospital work. We 
are trying to do the best we can to 
help the sick, but it is quite difficult 
to understand our class of people. All 
we can do is our best.” 


A creat Honor has 
been bestowed on Father Agnellus, 
S.A., Pastor of the Church of the 


Canadian Martyrs, Athalmer, British 
Columbia. He has been named 
Chairman of the Water Improve- 
ment Board, organized for the pur- 
pose of obtaining street lighting for 
the hamlet of Athalmer. 

“For those in remote places,” says 
the Chairman of the Board, “my 
position in the town is somewhat 
akin to the position of mayor, if not 
something more exalted. I am await- 
ing my medal and chain such as 
may be worn by the Lord Mayor of 
London. I expect it would have been 
here by now if the Queen hadn't 
gone to visit the Fiji Islands and 
remote parts of the Commonwealth.” t 


Tue craymoor Friars 
in Japan marked the Fifth Anni- 
versary of their arrival on March 
3rd. God has blessed their work for 
the Faith, but there is still a great 
deal to be done. What they have 
accomplished is only the beginning. 
Father Valentine, S.A. reports that 
his campaign to pagan homes in the 
neighborhood of Tsurumi is paying 
off in souls for Christ. The Legion 
of Mary pass out a series of six 
pamphlets, one a week, to some 
200 homes. So far, five people have 
started taking Instructions, and, as 
Father says, they come after thinking 
the matter over for a long time. The 
book stand which the Legion of 


ih 


Mary had during the past Fall will 
be continued when the weather gets 
better. A lady with a small shop 
across from the stand wanted to know 
what happened to it and came to 
the church to inquire. She is now 
taking and has offered 
the front of her shop for the stand 
each week. 

Father Eric has inaugurated an 
information desk in Kawasaki, which 
is tended by some of his parishion- 
situated on 
next to the department where Fath- 
er had the Nativity scene displayed 
last Christmas. Every Sunday some 


instructions 


ers. It is streetcorner, 


of the parishioners go to the pam- 
phlet distribute literature 
and answer questions about the Cath- 


olic Faith. t 


stand to 


As we co to press, we 
have just received word that one of 
our Friars in Rome was raised to the 
Sacred Priesthood on April 3rd. How- 
ever, we have received no details of 
the ceremony, so we will have to wait 
till next month to give our Annals 
readers the full story. Our new 
Friar-Priest is Father Edmund De- 
laney, S.A., of Waterbury, Conn. 
THe Lamp takes this opportunity to 
extend its congratulations to the 


newly-ordained, and to his parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Delaney, of 
Waterbury. More next month. t 


Fu 
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Pilgrims’ Chapel of our Lady of the Atonement—seats 1000 persons. The crucifix 
above the altar is larger than life size 
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THERE IS REASON FOR BELIEVING THAT THE GREATEST 


SINGLE SOURCE OF SEEPAGE FROM THE CHURCH RESULTS 


FROM MIXED MARRIAGES. WHAT IS TO BE DONE ABOUT IT? 
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BY JOHN J. KANE, PH.D. 


How can you say that mixed religious marriage is a problem 
for the laymen?” asked a member of the audience after a talk 
on mixed marriage. A priest anticipated the speaker by stating, 
“Because too often when a priest first sees the couple, it is too 
late to prevent a mixed marriage.” In this question and answer 
can be found one of the chief reasons for the probable increase 
of mixed religious marriages in the past and the likelihood of 
their further increase in the future. In a recent poll two out of 
three Catholic mothers stated that they would not oppose a 
mixed marriage of their sons or daughters. Sons and daughters 
of Catholic parents in Catholic colleges went on record to almost 
the same extent in their willingness to marry non-Catholics. In 
the last analysis, it is the lay Catholic who enters a mixed mar- 
riage. On this level alone, one can state without fear of con- 
tradiction that mixed religious marriage is a lay problem. This 
is not the only reason. 

In some respects American lay Catholics are outstanding in 
their support of the Church. The Holy Father has looked in- 
creasingly toward the United States for both spiritual and tem- 
poral help. His appeals have not been in vain. Devotion to their 
faith, sacrifices for Catholic education, generous contributions 
to all Catholic institutions and love of their clergy are typical 
of most American Catholics. At the same time they suffer from 
a strange lack: willingness to assume that leadership possible 
only to the laity and repeatedly urged by the Holy Father. To 
some extent priests must accept part of the blame. The average 
American cleric has been a father in the fullest sense of the 
term. Almost no area of activity which appeared to offer op- 
portunities for salvation of souls has been foreign to him. He 
has done so much that the laity expects him to do everything. 
Lay apathy and lethargy in certain areas in the past may have 
been excusable. Today it is impossible. Nowhere is this more 
true than in the case of mixed marriages. 

The American Catholic is very largely an urban dweller. 
He lives in metropolitan areas. He is a member of a gargan- 
tuan parish. The five or six priests assigned to such a church 
simply cannot know all the parishioners, despite their best ef- 
forts. In fact, if they even know their names, it is no mean feat 
of memory. If parents themselves not infrequently do not know 
the boys and girls their children are dating, how can a priest 
know when a young parishioner is dating or courting a non- 
Catholic? Obviously he cannot, and will not until that time the 
couple—now deeply in love, perhaps engaged for several weeks 
or months—comes to the rectory for a dispensation to enter 
a mixed marriage. At this point, mixed marriage is the priest's 
problem. Unfortunately it was solved for him months before 
he saw the couple. They are determined to be married. Little 
choice is left to the priest. He does what he can by way of 
instruction, prayer and hope. Statistics prove the hope a fairly 
faint one. 

Numerous studies show that some Catholics in a mixed 
marriage lose their faith; many children are not reared in the 
Church, promises notwithstanding; and if valid and invalid mar- 
riages are considered, more Catholics become Protestants than 
Protestants become Catholics. There is ample reason to believe 
that the greatest source of seepage from (Cont. on page 18) 
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A PROBLEM FOR THE LAITY 
(From page 17) the faith today 
results from mixed religious marri- 
ages. This is the problem confront- 
ing American Catholics, both clerical 
and lay. But the initiative in de- 
creasing mixed marriages must be 
taken by the laity, by Catholic par- 
ents, relatives and friends. To para- 
phrase an old Civil War motto: they 
can get there fustest with the most- 
est. 

The first stand against mixed mar- 
riage should be made in the home. 
It is a matter of attitudes inculcated 
by parents. Since no one in this so- 
ciety ever marries a person with 
whom he has not had a date, watch 
the dates. Courtship will then take 
care of itself. One way to guard 
against dates with non-Catholics is 
to arrange social events in the parish 
hall. As soon as this is mentioned, 
however, Catholics begin to protest 
all over the place. “Why we wanted 
to have a dance, a social or what 
not at the parish hall and the pastor 
wouldn't let us.” No doubt this may 
have happened on a few occasions. 
But there is reason to suspect that 
the situation was something like 
this. “Let’s have a party. You have 
the party and I'll come.” If persons 
attempting to arrange social events 
for young people in parish halls are 
quite willing to guarantee supervi- 
sion, care of arrangements and help 
with expenses, few pastors will ob- 
ject to the affairs. Some will doubt- 
less be shocked or at least surprised 
that their parishioners are exercising 
such leadership, but they will be 
agreeable shocks and pleasant sur- 
prises. Sometimes such leadership is 
assumed. For the first two or three 
events there is no lack of supervi- 
sion and assistance. By the end of 
the season, however, Father So and 
So is apt to be sweeping the hall, 
collecting the tickets and doubling 
in brass in the band. A few expe- 
riences like this and the pastor can 
be pardoned his hesitation in ap- 
proving such proposals. 

Another method of encouraging 
Catholic marriages is a series of pre- 
marriage instructions, now being of- 
fered in several dioceses. Even if 
one of the parties attending is a 
non-Catholic, this has the merit of 
providing excellent instructions well 
in advance. It may remove certain 
suspicions of the Church, perhaps lay 
the groundwork for possible conver- 
sion before marriage. But a recent 
lay critic pointed out that few lay- 
men were used as speakers. In fact 
those so employed were exclusively 
physicians. A Catholic psychiatrist, 
I felt, could make an excellent con- 
tribution, so I approached a close 
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friend in this profession. He, how- 
ever, insisted that the diocesan di- 
rector should invite him personally. 
While there was something to be 
said in his case, my eyes were sud- 
denly opened. I began to wonder 
if the large number of clerical 
speakers stemmed from unwillingness 
of laymen to offer their services? 
there 


In most large cities are 
many professional Catholic laymen 
and women who could join with 


priests in such pre-marriage courses. 
Psychologists, sociologists, social 
workers psychiatrists do have 
contributions to make. In most cases 
their would be warmly 
welcomed. Is this just another ex- 
ample of lay apathy? If so, it is 
indeed tragic. Those Catholics whose 
education and training equip them 
so well for cooperation with priests 
so frequently fail to offer it, or to 
accept invitations if asked. Somehow 
the impression is created that Catho- 
lic Action around a parish means 
building tables for carnivals or bak- 
ing cakes for socials. Time was when 
for the vast majority of the Catholic 
laity this may have been the only 
thing they could do, and such help 
is scarcely to be despised. But today 
professionally trained Catholic laymen 
should cease hiding their light under 
a bushel and use some of it to dis- 
pel shadows concealing dangers in 
mixed religious marriages. 

If despite all these efforts a Catho- 
lic boy or girl is dating or courting 
a non-Catholic, what should be done 
about it? It would be wise if parents, 
who cannot dissuade their children 
from such a course, would tactfully 
suggest an interview with the pastor. 
Certainly he who has the cure of 
souls should know of any danger to 
them. Some may object that these 
are pressure tactics, that parents 
should not try to influence their 
children’s choice of marital partners. 
As a matter of fact, Professor Alan 
Bates found that young couples ad- 
mitted parental influence in the 
choice of a husband or wife was 
quite common. Half of the boys in 
his study and two thirds of the girls 
stated their fathers had exerted some 
influence; over three fourths of the 
boys and 97% of the girls admitted 
the influence of mother. Furthermore 
the kinds of pressure or influence 
brought to bear are not infrequently 


and 


assistance 


of a less desirable kind and in a 
less important area than religion. 
Wealthy parents almost invariably 


attempt to prevent marriage of a 
child to a poor person. Outright prej- 
udice evokes opposition to marriage 
with certain ethnic groups. Why do 
some parents demand conformity in 
material aspects of life but hesitate 


ONE 


even to the case of 
religion? 

Catholic teachers and _ fellow 
workers often know of a mixed re- 
ligious courtship, yet hesitate to cite 
the dangers in it. Here is another 
example of lay apathy which actually 
encourages mixed marriage. Some 
Catholics fear to offend, or consider it 
none of their business. Perhaps that 
is why it is so comfortable to hold 
that mixed marriage is the business 
of the priest and exclusively so. Un- 
til American lay Catholics face and 
accept the fact that the prevention 
of mixed marriage is also their con- 
cern, there is no great hope of di- 
minishing the present rate of it. 

Is it intolerant to urge a Catholic 
not to marry a person of another 
faith? Do some Catholics feel that 
the stand of the Church in this in- 
stance is harsh? If so, let them quote 
the prohibitions against such mar- 
riages expounded by the various 
Protestant denominations. Several 
gone on record against mar- 
riage with Catholics. In fact it may 
be possible to quote the authorities 
of the Protestant party’s church. The 
matter of both eternal and temporal 
happiness may be involved in mixed 
religious marriages. Any friend who 
sincerely wishes a life of happiness 
for another will feel compelled to 
urge against mixed marriage, and 
this is true whether the friend be 
the Catholic or non-Catholic party. 

Mixed religious marriage is es- 
pecially the responsibility of the 
Catholic laity. It is they who first 
learn of its possibilities. It is they 
who can help plan social events 
where Catholic boys and girls can 
meet. It is they who can warn 
against such unions, quite casually 
and offhandedly. And while it is re- 
grettable, it is true, that some Cath- 
olics will listen and heed a lay 
statement on this matter more quick- 
ly than a clerical one. Sometimes 
a piece of literature on mixed mar- 
riage can be placed in the hands 
of one who is beginning to date a 
non-Catholic. No more than this 
may be necessary. 

One word of caution is necessary 
to those who would dissuade a boy 
or girl from a mixed marriage. At- 
tack mixed marriage, by all means, 
but under no circumstances attack 
the non-Catholic party. At this point 
in any courtship both parties are ego 
involved. Even statements against 
mixed marriage may be viewed as 
statements against the non-Catholic 
party. Again the unusually fortunate 
position of the lay person is em- 
phasized. Very early in courtship, 
the degree of ego involvement is 
less, the person (Cont. on page 29) 
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RATS AND THE BiIsHop—Described as 
“one of the most unusual pastoral 
letters in the annals of the Church 
in the Philippines,” a pastoral letter 
sent out by Bishop Gerard Mongeau, 
OMI, deals with rats. For the past 
two years, some of the richest rice- 
growing areas around Manila have 
been overrun with rats, which have 
destroyed as much as 70% of the 
crop, and the point the Bishop 
wanted to get over to his spiritual 
children is that it is NOT wrong to 


kill rats. Indeed, said His Excel- 
lency, farmers who refuse to co-op- 
erate in an extermination program 


are committing a crime against their 
own country. The Philippine farmers, 
it appears, had fallen into the su- 
perstition of believing the rats were 
a chastisement sent by God. 

The Bishop also recommended that 
the harassed farmers pray to Blessed 
Martin de Porres, the saintly Negro 
Dominican, who (legend says) was 
once given the job of exterminating rats 
in a convent. Instead of killing them, 
Blessed Martin told them to move on 
to an old shack farther down the 
hill. “Later, the rats were seen leaving 
the convent in a body and going to 
the other building.” 

The Bishop also recommended 
that landowners should call upon 
priests to bless their fields—a point 
we in modern-day America have al- 
most forgotten. Indeed, the old- 
world custom of blessing barns and 
livestock, of using Holy Water as an 
invocation against lightning and other 
trouble, may even be smiled upon 
indulgently by many Catholics. This 
may not be a sin (and in cases, it 
well may) but it is a pity. Despite 
ourselves, we have become affected 
by the materialism of this world: we 
repose our trust in tractors and tech- 


nological advances, far more so 
than in the great invisible forces 
which run the entire universe. 


Strange that today it is non-Catho- 


lics who have been “startled” by ex- 
periments with Holy Water. Some 
students of Extra-Sensory Percep- 


tion (those people who try to find 
out how man differs from animals; 
and in so doing, discovered he has 
a soul!) recently bought two dozen 
house plants from a nursery. Half 
were watered with plain water, half 
with Holy Water. The latter flour- 
ished noticeably ahead of the others. 
(I mention that only for your in- 
terest: you may not build your own 
pet rites on it. For the thing that 
makes Catholicism “different,” is that 
it is a valid religion—authorized by 
the Son of God Himself—and others 
just simply are not. Therefore, only 
those valid ministers and members 
of that valid Church may expect to 


validly use or administer its rites, 
sacraments and sacramentals. ) 

° ° ° 
Ecsert—Contrary to what many 


people would have you believe, 
Catholics have always been foremost 
in the field of true science—and it is 
anything but amusing to hear an 
agnostic scientist “explain” that the 
reason brilliant men like Pasteur were 
so sutcessful is because “they ap- 
plied a different type of reasoning 
to their science than they did to 
their fundamental Catholicism!” 
Thought of this the other day when 
I read that two Jesuit priests—Fa- 
thers J. Franklin Ewing and Joseph 
G. Doherty, of Fordham and Boston 
College—have spent more than ten 
years studying the skull of a Stone 
Age boy they nicknamed Egbert. 
“Egbert” was born some 30,000 
years ago, during the Early Aurign- 
acin Period and died when he was 
about eight years old. His skull was 
found outside Beirut, in 1938 and 
shipped to the United States for 
study by these noted anthropologists. 
Father Ewing says the “find” sheds 


a lot of light on Stone Age Culture 
and the development of modern 
races—but actually, the priests found, 
there has been little change in the 
Mediterranean races (“Egbert’s” de- 
scendants) in the past 300 centuries. 
a 2 + 
ANIMAL FUNERALS—A well-known 
European wildlife authority, Maurice 
Burton, D.Se., recently pondered the 
question of whether certain wild 
creatures have “funerals.” This may 
sound startling, but every outdoors- 
man has run into it again and again. 
Burton tells of a “weasel funeral” in 
County Mayo, Ireland—with four 
weasels in front carrying the dead 
body of a comrade and a procession 
of others following. He mentions 
“several instances within the last 
twelve months of a grey squirrel seen 
carrying the dead body of another 
squirrel” and “at least one well—au- 
thenticated instance of a herd of ele- 
phants having dragged a dead com- 
rade through the jungle all the night.” 

I can add a few of my own—and, 
I think, the explanation! 

For instance, I once witnessed a 
crow “funeral’—so vivid I have never 
forgotten it. I shot a crow, from a 
considerable distance, with a .22. A 


boy, at the time, I ran through the 
woods to try to find him. When I 
got to about where he fell, every 


crow in the countryside was perched 
on a great ampitheatre of trees and 
one old crow, in the centre, was 
exhorting the others. This is so con- 
trary to crow nature—for gunshots us- 
ually send them to other haunts— 
that I simply stood agape under the 


green branches and watched and 
listened. 
For more than half an hour, the 


old crow lamented and_ exhorted. 
When he paused, the rest of the 
“congregation” went into a wail and 
lament, stopping, almost to a single 
voice at the same split moment—and 
the old crow cawed and “talked” 
again. Finally, in a chorus of lament, 
they all flew away from that thicket 
—which had been their favorite 
hangout through the summer—and 
not a crow came back there for 
weeks, At the time I was so con- 
vinced it was a funeral oration that 
I was actually scared to shoot an- 
other crow for the rest of the year! 

On another occasion (as a rather 
thoughtless, and wunsporting, boy 
again) I once leaned out of a wagon 
and shot a Hungarian partridge, one 
of a flock that was snaking down 
the dirt road a good distance ahead 
of our team. Hungarian partridges 
are extremely wild and wary and 
few hunters can nab them, yet they 
will let a horse-drawn vehicle, or 
even a car, pass (Cont. on page 28) 
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I won’r Go To sEE ‘Androcles and the Lion’” a pretty 


high school miss was contradicting a classmate as they 
entered the bus. 
“Why not?” some one in the group following her, 
asked. “It’s by George Bernard Shaw and it’s a grand 
spectacle...” 
“But the reviewers say it is suggestive and ridicules 
Christian teachings and that’s enough for me,” the first 
girl declared firmly. “Besides I’ve taken the pledge of 
the Legion of Decency. You wouldn’t have me go back 
on my word, would you?” 
“Of course not.” 
“I vote that we all go to see Hans Christian Ander- 
sen. Danny Kaye is in it. He’s not funny—but I’ve heard 
that he’s just as good as he always is when he’s a comic.” 
“Oh, he is,” another girl added. “My aunt went 
when she was in New York and she liked it so well 
that she’s going again with her club tomorrow night.” 
This is a sample of how many of the 423,000,000 
Catholics in the world decide on Hollywood produc- 
tions. See that it is reflected in the box office. And it is 
pictures which make money that are the ones which 
supply the ideas for future productions. Producers hope 
that these newer films will also attract followers and 
fill movie theaters again in spite of competition from 
television, the stage, and radio. 


Bad Movies can be Very Dangerous 

Pope Pius XT in 1936, greatly worried over the kind 
of entertainment which films were providing, wrote a 
letter to the bishops in America saying: 

“Everyone knows what damage is done to the soul 
by bad motion pictures. They are occasions of sin; they 
seduce young people along the ways of evil by glorifying 
the passions; they show life under a false light; they 
cloud ideals; they destroy pure love, respect for marriage 
and affection for the family. They are capable also of 
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creating prejudice among individuals, misunderstandings 
among nations, among social classes and among entire 
races.” 


The Need for The National Legion 


Not that the bishops had been idle. They and 
their helpers had been trying to get Catholics to unite 
in expressing their dislike for sexy films and those 
glorifying crime. Priests had urged their parishioners to 
stay away from such films and show approval of good 
films by patronizing them and urging others to do so. 

That is why the Legion of Decency was formed. Its 
executives are Bishop Michael J. Ready, chairman, with 
Bishops O’Connor, McEntagart, Helmsing, and Manning 
making up his assisting board. Rev. Thomas F. Little is 
Executive Secretary and Mrs. James F. Looram is Chair- 
man of the Motion Picture Department of the Inter- 
national Federation of the Catholic Alumnae. The 
Alumnae had also been working for better films before 
the formation of the Legion of Decency. 

Once a year now the priest announces, “I am going 
to read to you the pledge of the Legion of Decency. 
No one else need know whether or not you take and 
keep this pledge but God and yourself. In the name of 
the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. 
Amen. 


Pledge of The Legion of Decency 


“I condemn indecent and immoral motion pictures 
and those which glorify crime and criminals. 

“I promise to do all that I can to strengthen public 
opinion against the production of indecent and immoral 
films, and to unite with all who protest against them. 

I acknowledge my obligation to form a right con- 
science about pictures that are dangerous to my moral 
life. As a member of the Legion of Decency, I pledge 
myself to remain away from them. I promise further 
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to stay away altogether from places of amusement which 
show them as a matter of policy.” 

Before Catholics united like this in condemning 
immoral films, the main concern of motion picture stu- 
dios had been in turning out films that would make 
money. Producers figured that the fastest way to do this 
was to produce filth so films were often bad. No studio 
could afford to antagonize such a vast number as the 
Catholics now taking that yearly pledge. For these 
people not only keep their word, they also help others, 
who might not care much about the kind of screen 
fare they see, to select only good films that carry out 
the policy of the Legion of Decency. 

In a recent broadcast, Paul Harvey said something 
like this: “It isn’t enough that you are against some- 
thing. You must be for something!” When buying amuse- 
ment, the members of the League carry this out by the 
care they take in making their selcetion. 

As soon as Catholic magazines began advertising 
certain films as undesirable and telling why, the earn- 
ings of such productions decreased. Too many Catholics 
not only would not go to see bad films but they were 
instrumental in influencing others not to go. Catholics 
kept on selecting better productions which did not glo- 
rify crime, make light of marriage, advocate divorce, use 


| obscenity in word or action or which were not based 


on plots that opposed Catholic doctrine. The number of 
tickets quickly impressed the studios that they must 
either produce good films or lose the patronage of this 
large audience. 


Motion Picture Production Code 


Here are the principal provisions of the Produc- 
tion Code that is regulating films now being made: 

1. No picture shall be produced in which evil is 
made to appear attractive and good, unattractive. 

2. No picture shall be produced in which the sym- 
pathy of the audience is thrown on the side of wrong- 
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doing, evil, sin or against goodness, honor, innocence, 
purity or honesty. 

3. Correct standards of life shall, as far as possible, 
be presented. 

4. Law, human or divine, shall not be ridiculed, 
nor shall sympathy be created for its violation. 

5. Treatment of crime must not make heroes of 
criminals, nor seem to justify their actions. 

6. Sympathy of the audience must not be thrown 
against marriage as an institution. 


Evil cannot be Portrayed as Good 


The adoption of this code brought the immediate 
charge from people caring not a whit about anyone’s 
morals, that the Legion of Decency wanted writers to 
close their eyes to everything sinful. Still Catholics keep 
right on insisting that evil must be shown for evil and 
condemned, not presented as alluring and commendable. 
They make their convictions felt, too, in a tangible 
fashion that impresses Hollywood big-wigs. For those 
theaters which strive to straddle the fence by showing 
indecent films quite as often as good ones, do not fill 
up with Catholics. They go to other theaters who make 
1 practice of showing only approved films. What the 
Legion keeps in mind is that the audience must not be 
made to accept wrong-doing as good. The influence 
which a film has upon the judgment and sympathy is 
what forms the basis for all the Legion’s ratings. 


An Example of Catholic Action 


Even though the Legion has been in existence only 
a comparatively short time, it is one of the most arrest- 
ing examples of Catholic action in the United States. 
During the past year, it reviewed 467 feature films, 
193 of which were rated A-l, or unobjectionable for 
general patronage; 165 as A-11 or unobjectionable for 
adults; 96 were rated B for being (Cont. on page 28) 








MERCY OF 


THE CROSS, THAT WAS HER NAME 
IT WOULD BECOME PROPHETIC 


BECAUSE OF THE TRAGEDY THE AIR RAIDS 
WOULD BRING INTO HER LIFE 















BY FRANK J. CANNEY 


Years aco I liked to hear the stirring bars of a 
polka, but now I can't listen to a polka without 
getting a catch in my throat. Because this makes me 
think of a convent. Maybe it is out of place to put 
something like a convent in the same class with a 
light-hearted tune, but it’s this way due to a little 
Filipina, who was a heroine to Americans during the 
‘other war,’ and who is now spending her life in a 
convent. 

The girl was fourteen years of age at the time. 
Her name was Mercy De La Cruz. Mercy of the 
Cross, that is, in the English language. This name 
became prophetic because of the air raids that soon 
were to bring tragedy into the girl's life. 

I landed on the Philippine island of Leyte with 
an army unit, on October 25th, 1944. We spent a 
few days dug in under a secondary school and then 
moved to a rice warehouse in the city of Tacloban. 
Here the days, and especially the steaming nights, 
became hard to endure because of the monotony. 
As a continual blackout was inforced, no GI movies 
could be shown at any time. Also, most Filipino 
civilians had taken refuge in the hills in order to 
escape the nightly air raids. So we had no recreation 
when off duty. Most of our leisure moments were 
spent in reading and in writing letters home. After 
dark we just sat on our cots, tried to read or write 
by candlelight, and nervously waited for the ‘red 
alert’ that warned of air raids. 

Early one November evening, as I sat on my cot 
waiting my turn to read a Honolulu newspaper, I 
heard the sound of piano playing. The strains of the 
‘Blue Danube Waltz’ came into the warehouse. I 
sat up and promptly forgot the Honolulu paper. I 
hurried out of the building, and hearing the music 
coming from a nearby house, I walked over and 
knocked softly. A smiling Filipino invited me into 
the house, and in a moment I was seated in the 
living room, listening to a girl play the piano. 

The composition came to an end and the girl 


turned around. For the first time I saw Mercy De 
La Cruz. She was pretty as a rice field in September. 
Her eyes were black as the midnight sky. Quickly 
changing lights came and went in them when she 
smiled, which was often. Dark hair fell down to her 
slim shoulders and she sat there on the piano stool 
with the grace that is characteristic of most Filipinas. 

Menta «1 translated her name after she was intro- 
duced. “Mercy of the Cross,” I whispered. What a 
beaut: «ul, almost poetic, name! Before long, how- 
ever, the beauty and poetry of it was to be trans- 
formed into heartbreak for the girl. 

In the meantime, that evening a half dozen other 
Americans heard the music. They trooped into the 
house and for hours the girl played requested num- 
bers on the piano. Suddenly the hot, sticky night 
and the dengue fever that lurked in my bloodstream, 
caused me to think of my native Wisconsin. I re- 
called the welcome coldness of snow and ice, and 
the click of skates flashing on the mill pond. “Will 
you play ‘White Christmas’?” I asked the young 
Filipina. 

“That composition, Sair, I do not know,” said 
Mercy, her cool voice sweeping away the cobwebs 
of memory. Before an hour was over, however, a 
singing GI had taught her to play “White Christmas.’ 

One afternoon, as I sat in front of our quarters 
writing a letter to my wife, I (Cont. on page 24) 
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THE SONG OF MERCY 

(From page 23) heard a light step 
behind me. “Your wife, sair, she is 
a pretty woman, no?” Mercy stood 
there with those smiling lights in her 
black eyes. 

“My wife,” I answered, looking up, 
“is a pretty woman, yes.” The girl 
laughed at the way I tried to imi- 
tate her Visayan accents. I then told 
her of my family, of the daughter 
who, if she had lived, would now be 
almost her own age. Then she spoke 
of her people, explaining that her 
parents often begged her to follow 
other women and children to the 
safety of the hills. “I am not afraid of 
air raid, sair. I wish only to remain 
here and help American soldiers.” 

And help us she did. My buddy 
was known as the Campbellite, be- 
cause he belonged to a religious sect 
of the Tennessee mountains. When he 
went to the hospital with a fragment 
from an anti-personnel bomb in his 
arm, Mercy ,visited bim every day. 
She brought the Campbellite gifts 
of coconut milk and rice candy. I 
noticed that he gazed with curiosity 
at the rosary that the girl wore hang- 
ing from a belt about her slim waist. 
He muttered something that sounded 
much like “Graven images,” but he 
continued to gaze with interest at 
the rosary. 

The day before the Campbellite 
was due to be released from the 
hospital, Mercy asked if there was 
anything she could do for him. 

The Tennesseean, a big man with 
red hair, lifted himself up on his cot 
and pointed a stubby finger at the 
Filipina’s waist. “I sure would be 
proud to have them there beads,” 
he said in solemn tones. 

Mercy bent over the cot and placed 
the rosary about his neck. He red- 
dened and gulped his thanks. 

When the Campbellite returned to 
the outfit the rosary hung around 
his neck for all to see, as he never 
wore a shirt when on duty. A DS 
man muttered something about “su- 
perstition,” with a knowing glance at 
the beads. The big fellow went for 
him and the DS man landed in the 
street before you could say, “Gen- 
eral MacArthur.” 

But when I went to the hospital 
with dengue fever, Mercy could not 
be there to comfort me. A severe air 
raid had killed scores of women and 
children, and the girl’s father had 
ordered her to seek refuge with 
friends in the hills. 

On being released for duty, I was 
still pretty shaky. It was late after- 
noon by the time I returned to the 
warehouse, so I sat on a bench and 
listlessly watched the busy Oriental 
street. In the gathering darkness wa- 


ter boys padded quickly by on bare 
feet, their bamboo poles bouncing up 
and down. Chinese merchants stood, 
with folded arms, in front of the 
shops. A Filipino priest, with his black 
cassock kicking up the dust, hurried 
toward the cathedral. 

Then a droning sound was heard 
in the sky. Probably just Washing 
Machine Charlie, I figured, thinking 
of the lone raider who often kept us 
awake but did little damage, as he 
usually dropped his bombs harmless- 
ly in the bay or over the jungle. 
Next I heard a sound that made me 
jump despite my weakness. 

It was like the noise of a freight 
train passing through the night. I hit 
the ground just as the bomb landed 
across the street. Shakily I got to 
my feet as a group of men gathered 
around. “Mercy’s parents!” I yelled 
and ran toward the place where a 
row of homes had stood only a min- 
ute before. For moments not a sound 
came from the wreckage. Tiny par- 
ticles of mortar and clouds of dust 
filled our mouths and made us cough. 
We tied handkerchiefs over the lower 
parts of our faces and then dug into 
the wreckage. Somebody screamed 
and we dug faster. An ambulance 
rushed up. American medics and a 
Filipino doctor jumped into the ruins. 
The lifeless body of Mrs. De La Cruz 
was brought out first. A moment 
later her dying husband was placed 
gently in the ambulance. 

A week later, after the rains had 
started, a veiled lady touched my 
arm as I stood in front of the cathe- 
dral after Sunday Mass. She lifted 
the veil of her black mantilla. It was 
Mercy De La Cruz. She wanted to 
know how I was. I stammered that 
I was sorry about her mother and 
father But mostly I stared at her 
eyes. No longer did they laugh with 
quickly -hanging lights. No longer 
did the girl smile and joke. She 
merely said that she was now living 
with an uncle and aunt on Padre 
Gomez Street. I wanted to ask if we 
could come over and hear her play 
the piano once more. But she was 
gone before I could say a word. 

I found out where Mercy’s rela- 
tives lived on Padre Gomez Street. 
Every night the Campbellite and I 
walked past the house, hoping to hear 
the sounds of piano music. But the 
windows were shuttered and a faint 
light, shining between the boards, 
was the only sign of life within. On 
one occasion I stopped by the door 
and raised my hand to knock. Then 
I dropped my hand and turned away. 
I glanced at the other fellow. He 
stared back at me. I know what he 
was thinking. Mercy lived in that 
house—Mercy who had done so much 
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for us and now we could do nothing 
for he r! 

Soon, however, I was to hear the 
piano once more. I remember the 
date, because it was Thanksgiving 
and the Campbellite and I had just 
eaten a turkey dinner at the EB&SR 
mess. After the dinner, just as the 
tropical night was closing in, we 
walked slowly along Padre Gomez 
street with our mess kits rattling. Soon 
our steps quickened and my buddy 
dropped his mess kit. The closing bars 
of ‘Neapolitan Nights’ floated on the 
humid air. As we neared the house 
a woman could be seen in the door- 
way. “You are my niece’s American 
friends, are you not?” she inquired in 
the soft accents of the Visayan. “You 
will come in, please.” 

Mercy’s back was toward us as we 
entered the living room. We_ took 
seats and for a half hour watched as 
one song after another rippled from 
the piano. Despite my interest I stir- 
red restlessly. All the compositions 
were of tragedies, of broken hearts, 
of death and loneliness. I cleared my 
throat and asked for a polka. Mercy 
turned around and looked thought- 
fully at me. Then she shook her head. 

The rains of November turned into 
the mud of December. Every eve- 
ning the Campbellite and I struggled 
through the mud to the shuttered 
house on Padre Gomez street. We 
listened to the songs of unhappiness. 
Then one evening came a startling 
change. ‘La Paloma’ was being played 
as my buddy and I walked into the 
living room. Mercy turned her dark 
head and saw us. Instantly she 
smiled and her fingers struck out the 
stirring bars of a polka. 

When the final strains of the polka 
had died away, the girl faced us. 
Her black eyes smiled once more 
and she talked cheerfully. She hes- 
itated for a moment and then said, 
“I have wonderful news for my 
American friends. In short time I 
enter convent. Pray that I am worthy 
of vocation.” 

I gulped, at a loss for words, and 
looked at the Campbellite. The big 
man grabbed his cap and rushed 
from the house. I grinned wanly and 
followed him to our quarters. 

At Mass, the following Sunday, 
Father Garcia announced that Mercy 
De La Cruz, one of his parishioners, 
was soon to enter a convent. Next 
week the collection would be taken 
up to pay her expenses to Australia. 
At noon chow I told the Campbel- 
lite about the coming collection and 
the reason for it. He said nothing 
and I paid no attention, as he had 
not spoken three words since the 
last time at Mercy’s house. 

The next Sun- (Cont. on page 29) 











RiGauLD, an early historian of St. 
Anthony, describes the miracle of 
his preaching to the fish in this way: 

“Sometimes, when men : 
with despised Anthony’s 
preaching, God showed how valu- 
able it was, by means of signs and 
prodigies wrought among unreasoning 
animals. Thus, near Padua, once 
it happened that certain heretics 
mocked. at and spurned his words, 
so that he went to the river bank 
near by, and in the hearing of all 
who stood around, spoke thus to the 
heretics: ‘Since you show yourselves 
unworthy of God’s word—look—I turn 
to the fishes, that your unbelief may 
be all the more wonderfully con- 
founded.’ And he began, with great 
spirit, to preach to the fishes and 
enumerate God's gifts to them, how 
He had created them and laid them 
in sweet clear waters and left them 
free therein, and nourished them 
with no labor on their part. And at 
this the fish began to assemble and 
approach him, and raising their bod- 
ies partly out of the water, to gaze 
at him attentively, and even open 
their mouths; and as long as it pleased 
the saint to address them, so long 
did they attentively hearken to him, 
as though endowed with reason: nor 
did they go till he blessed them.” 

oO ° — oO 7 


endowed 
reason 


As For his physical appearance we 
have this description near the time 
of his death when his body became 
filled with disease. It is surely dif- 
ferent from the many white ema- 
ciated type of paintings and statues 
prevalent in many parts of the world. 
“He had a dark complexion, as the 
Spaniards, the neighbors of the Moors, 
are all dark. He was below middle 
height, but corpulent and dropsical. 
His face was refined and expressed 
piety so strongly that at once and 
without even knowing him one was 
conscious of a beautiful character and 
a holy man. His skin which during 
his lifetime was dark and rough, owing 
to his Spanish origin, became on 
account of his austere life, his del- 
icate health, white and delicate after 
his death. Death, far from altering 
his features and looks, bestowed upon 
him a more serene and happy ex- 


pression, so that he did not look 
as if he were dead, but merely sleep- 
ing.” (Sicco Polentone) 

oO . c ° 


Devotion to St. Anthony began in 
Padua and then spread to Rome, 
Siena, and Naples. Then Pope Sixtus 
IV and St. Bernardine of Siena pro- 
moted it and from the 16th century 
it has spread to the whole Catholic 
world. 
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Once invited to dinner by some 


At St.Anthonv’s Feet 





heretics, St. Anthony sat down at the 
table, knowing that the dishes were 
poisoned. He reproached them for 
their conduct. They said they had 
acted in this way in order to test 
him in the words of Scripture: “And 


if they should drink any deadly 
thing, it shall not hurt them.” 

St. Anthony made the sign of the 
cross over the dishes, saying that he 
would eat the food, not to tempt 
God, but to show zeal for their wel- 
fare and his belief in the gospel of 
Christ. He suffered no harm from 
the food and the heretics returned 
to the unity of the Catholic religion. 


a o com oO ~ 
Curist the power and wisdom of 
God reaches everywhere ...in hea- 


ven filling the angels by His vision; 
on earth, mercifully awaiting sinners 
to come to repentance; in hell, tor- 
turing the demons and desperate 
sinners. He reaches everywhere, I 
say, by reason of His purity, because 
he is the light and there is no dark- 
ness in Him... For He is the bright- 
ness of eternal light and the mirror 
in which the Father is seen. When 
He could say: “He who sees me sees 
the Father also” (Jn. 14:9‘. He is 
the unspotted mirror because ‘He 
did not sin, neither was deceit found 
in his mouth.’ And He is the image, 
the full representation of the Fa- 
ther’s goodness, the same goodness 
being in Him. Since He is one with 
the Father He can do all things be- 
cause the Father is omnipotent. While 
remaining immutable He renews all 
things by ruling and ordering them. 
Ilence, it is not astonishing that He 
could drive the sellers and buyers 
out of the temple; and that the 
priests and levites were unable to re- 
sist Him.” (Com. on Wisdom 7: 24-7) 
oO oO oO ° o 

On Our Lapy 

“This is the prayer which we ad- 
dress to thee, Our Lady, the Holy 


Mother of God, on this day when 
thy Son was born, who was con- 
ceived by thee, a Virgin, and whom 
thou wrapped in swaddling clothes 
and rocked in a cradle. Intercede on 
our behalf, and extinguish the flame 
which the fiery passion has lit up 
in our soul by thy divine compas- 
sion, so that we may finally attain 
to the joy of the heavenly life. May 
we be granted this grace by Him 
who deigned to be born of the Vir- 
gin. To Him be all honor and glory 
forever and ever. Amen.” 

(Fr. Josa, Sermones...in lauden G. 
V.M. 31-35.) 
& co oO o oO 
St. AntHony has been bestowing 
gifts on mankind for centuries; but 
he himself is a gift to man. He is a 
creature of God and a follower of 
St. Francis; formed and endowed 
by the Almighty, molded and vivi- 
fied by the spirit of the Poor Man 

of Assisi. 

St. Francis has many titles to man’s 
love and gratitude, but among the 
greatest is surely this, that he gave 
us St. Anthony of Padua. St. An- 
thony is the greatest son of a great 
father; the first interpreter of a love 
whose flame reached to and lighted 
up every living creature.” (Fr. Isi- 
dore O'Brien, OFM, St. Anthony of 
Padua.) 

o ro oO oO 
St. ANTHONY is many things, and he 
is many things in a great measure. 
He, first and foremost, was a great 
Catholic. He was a saint who took 
the teachings and the counsels of 
Christ literally, for he threw aside 
riches to serve the poor. He wore 
out his own body by day and by 
night in teaching them from the pul- 
pit, in visiting the sick, in consoling 
them with his kindness, in absolving 
the sinner from his sins; but he was, 
in its best sense, that marvelous be- 
ing which the Church alone can pro- 
duce—he was that creature called a 
priest, God’s own ordained leader 
of His people. (Fr. Isidore O’Brien, 
St. Anthony of Padua, 27-8.) 
co oO oO ° — 


From Sermon at Easter: 

Behold the side of the risen Sav- 
iour from which came forth the 
Church, as Eve came from the side 
of Adam. It was pierced with a lance 
that the gates of Paradise might be 
opened. For the Cherubim had closed 
them with the fiery sword. But now 
the angel has been sent away, for 
the sword has been dulled by the 
blood of Christ’s (Cont. on page 26) 
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AT ST. ANTHONY'S FEET 

(From page 25) side, and the fire 
has been put out by its water. Do 
not crucify Jesus again through sin! 
Keep the blood of the New Testa- 
ment intact, for in It were you sanc- 
tified! Do not disregard the grace 
of the Holy Spirit! 

If you take good heed of this, 
you will have peace within you. That 
is why the Risen Saviour said to his 
disciples: “Peace be with you.” 

-_ ° i - oO 
Topay the humble thirteenth cen- 
tury friar is one of the best-loved 
saints in Christendom. In his honor 
the people built a magnificent ba- 
silica which rises up like an airy 
fantasy of spreading domes and slen- 
der tapering steeples. It took the 
place of the small unpretentious 
church of St. Mary. Anthony’s in- 
fluence spread beyond the _battle- 
mented walls of Padua and even at 
the end of the thirteenth century 
Bernard of Besse wrote: “Brother 
Anthony of Padua does not cease to 
come forth with new wonders.” 

oO oO oO oO 7 
ANTHONY was the first lector or pro 
fessor in theology. He did not teach 
at some renowned seat of learning 
is Paris or Oxford—for it was some 
years before any Franciscan friars 
did—but he lectured to his own 
young confreres and to the Domini- 
cans at Bologna. He taught briefly 
at Toulouse and Montpelier where 
the friars needed special training to 
hold their own against the heresy ot 
the Albigensi. At Vercelli he be- 
came acquainted with Thomas Gal- 
lo, a scholar who once taught in 
Paris. There is a fifteenth century 
fresco showing a portico with hills 
in the distance; beneath the portico 
is seated Anthony, an open book be- 
fore him, and surrounded by a group 
of students. 

oO oO oO o oO 
“ScHoLars will ‘rediscover’ Anthony 
when they begin to approach him 
with reverence and to study his per- 
sonality with loving care. Let them, 
if they will, by making use of mod- 
ern methods of criticism, cleanse the 
portrait of dust and age-long accre- 
tions, and thereby bring once more 
to light the true features of the 
‘Bishop’ of Francis, the man of sol- 
id learning who succeeded in be- 
coming simple according to the gos- 
pel ideal. 

“Anthony had a special message 
for intellectuals whose hearts may 
have grown cold through lack of love. 
They may learn from him that the 
proper function of study is to lead 
the mind of the student Godwards 
and that knowledge of this kind, once 
acquired, should be placed at the 
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general service of mankind.”—Nello 
Vian. o ee @ @ 


Joun E. Beann has written a fic- 
tionalized account of the life of St. 
Anthony, published recently by 
Bruce Co. of Milwaukee. The title 
of the work is Rich Young Man. 
° . oe oa oO 
“Many Protestants have confidence 
in St. Anthony and make novenas 
to him. I am told that in the city of 
Constantinople there can be seen 
Mohammedans entering the Catholic 
churches, going up to the statue of 
St. Anthony, lighting a candle and 
invoking him after the manner of the 
Catholic faithful. Let a New Yorker 
go into St. Patrick’s Cathedral and 
look around for evidence as to the 
popularity of the saints from the 
standpoint of the invocation of the 
faithful. Where will you find the 
greatest number of votive lights 
burning? The answer is: before the 
statue of St. Anthony holding the 
Christ Child in his arms.”—Fr. Paul 
James Francis, S.A 
. a. & & 

“Gionious St. Anthony, faithful fol- 
lower of the cross, defend us in the 
hour of death against the assaults 
of the enemy, that, confessing God 
with our hearts and lips, we may 
come to know only His merciful judg- 
ment. This we ask by the ineffable 
joy thou didst eternally derive from 
the contemplation of the Beatifie vi- 


sion ° ° 2 ° ° 


“Honorep by the Church more than 
700 years ago, Anthony’s memory is 
held in ever-increasing reverence 
and awe at his unlimited power, 
which is strongly accented with the 
passing of time. Hearts and _ souls 
laden with the sorrows of this life 
gather at his shrine for solace. None 
are foresaken. The blind see, the 
lame walk, at the invocation of the 
beloved Wonder-Worker of Padua.” 
ror os 2 oO oO 
FATHER Benedict O'Halloran, O.F.M. 
tells this little story about one of his 
confreres. “I can remember some 
tiny girls from a convent school see- 
ing, for the first time perhaps, a 
Franciscan walking down the aisle of 
their chapel. How they wriggled in 
their excitement and how noisily 
they whispered to one another: “St. 
Anthony! St. Anthony!’ The priest of 
course was flattered but he won- 
dered why it was St. Anthony and 
not St. Francis! To those children 
and indeed to many grown-ups a 
man dressed in the brown habit is 
like Anthony.” 
°O ° oO o ° 

Tue Devotion of the nine Tuesdays 
in honor of St. Anthony was begun 
by a noble Italian lady of Bologna 





in 
tre 
to 





in 1617 who obtained a special favor 
from the saint by visiting his shrine 
for nine days. 
° o ~ © oO 
Wuen Pope Pius X was curate at 
Tombolo he was appointed to deliver 
the sermon for the feast of St. An- 
thony. It was usually given to a 
preacher of some fame because all 
the clergy, the members of the Ca- 
thedral Chapter, and the town of- 
ficials attended. Don Sarto did a 
splendid job. 
7 c a a 
Prayer to St. Anthony from St. An- 
thony’s Treasury: “O great St. An- 
thony, who has received from God 
a special power to recover lost things 
help me that I may find that which 
1 am now seeking. Obtain for me 
ilso an active faith, perfect docility 
to the inspirations of grace, disgust 
for the vain pleasures of the world, 
and an ardent desire for the imper 
ishable goods of everlasting happi- 


hess. ° ° ° ° ° 


Sr. ANTHONY’s Bread. One day Louise 
Bouffier, a young lady living in Tou- 
lon, found the door of her workshop 
stuck fast one morning. She called a 
locksmith who tried all his keys but 
the door would not open. “Try the 
keys once more,” she asked. “I have 
promised St. Anthony some bread 
for the poor. Perhaps he will help.” 
The locksmith agreed to try once 
again and with the first key the door 
opened with no difficulty. 

Louise then put a statue of the 
saint in her shop and it became a 
a little shrine where others came to 
ask the help of the good friar in 
heaven. She arranged two boxes 
near the statue, one for receiving 
the written requests for health, safe 
voyages, conversions and all other 
favors, while the other was for alms 
in thanksgiving to be used for the 
relief of the poor. Thus began St. 
Anthony's Bread in the last part of 
the nineteenth century and _ today 
nearly every Franciscan church has 
a box for “St. Anthony’s Bread.” 


THE MOTHERHOOD OF MARY 


(From page 12) der Mother asks 
her divine Son unceasingly for an 
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Youll have more than a book full 
of fond memories after spending a 
Sunday at beautiful Graymoor. You 
will enjoy a day of peaceful relax- 
ationin these days of alarm. You'll 
renew your spiritual strength in 
Graymoor’s prayerful atmosphere 
Write now for your free 42-page brochure 


GRAYMOOR VISITORS’ DIRECTORY 


Francisean Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


CHR AW VIOOL 


in the heart of the Highlands-of-the-Hudson 


avalanche of graces to overcome all |;s-ss: 


difficulties. 

And Jesus because of the sublime 
dignity of Mary and her complete 
dedication to him, “owes it to him 
self’ to grant her petitions. Our 
Blessed Saviour rejoices in interpret- 
ing the humble supplications of his 
Mother in behalf of her new chil- 
dren as commands. And the reason 
for all of this lies in the simple and 
consoling fact that from the cross on 
Calvary Jesus publicly gave His 
Mother to mankind. 
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= Ave Maria> 


‘=Rabio HouR’S > 


The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award 
fer Religious Radio Programs heard na- 
tionally at the Seventeenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV 
Programs at Ohio State 
Columbus, Ohio. 


University, 
The exhibition covers 
all types of educational work done in 
the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellent series planning and 
standards to convey a bold religious 
message of interest to all classes. 
Frank and commendable effort in 
facing common problems of our day 
—with no punches pulled on deli- 
cate subjects. Professional produc- 
tion and suitability for audience 
makes this program outstanding. 
Definitely . . . good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven 
to present the most excellent dramatiza- 
tion possible. Our directors and profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of 
excellence before them for the 19 years 
we have been on the air. This award is 
an incentive for us to aim for even 
higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half- 
hour radio drama produced by the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The 
usual format is to tell the story of a Saint 
or other hero of God as a means for en- 
couraging listeners to follow the Will of 
God in hope and confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present be- 
ing heard on more than 350 stations in 
the United States and on more than 300 
stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. Con- 
sult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or send a postal card to 
Fr. Director, $S.A.. AVE MARIA HOUR, 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 
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MR. OUTDOORS 

(From page 19) right by them with 
out flying. This was the first I had 
ever shot. 

Imagine my astonishment when 
six or seven others in the flock all 
turned and raced back to their life- 
less comrade. They put their beaks 
under him and tried to lift him on 
his feet, so that he could move (o1 
so it seemed). When this failed, the 
lot of them grasped him by thei: 
short beaks and dragged him off the 
roadside. If the drama had been al- 
lowed to continue, it, too, might 
have approached the appearance of 
1 “funeral.” 

Actually, I doubt that any such 
thing was in mind. The crow drama 
I now explain away as part of crow- 
training. At that season, the young 
were instructed for a couple of hours 
every day—and believe me, young 
crows are well-taught. The old ones, 
I'm sure, seized that occasion to lec- 
ture their numerous off-spring on 
exactly what can happen when you 
perch on a bare limb within sight 
of a farmhouse—possibly also on what 
aid, if any, can be given a fallen 
comrade. The monologue and chorus 
is explained by the fact that crows 
have a good voice range and act- 
ually “talk” to their pupils—and the 
pupils answer back, whether the 
subject matter be sentinel duty, how 
to distinguish between Ma’s old 
broomstick and Johnny’s gun, or 
where a horned owl—arch enemy of 
the crow—is to be found, huddled 
and helpless in the light of day. 

Such animals as squirrels, wea- 
sels and even elephants also bear 
away their dead for, I think, a very 
natural reason. When baby elephant 
is stuck in a big mud hole, Mamma 
uses her trunk to lift him out. When 
baby squirrel is in danger of drown- 
ing, Mamma Squirrel, like Mamma 
Cat, Mamma Mink, Mamma Otter, 
etc., picks him up by the nape of 
the neck and removes him to safety. 
There is a bond of natural love be- 
tween all members of even wild- 
life families—among chipmunks, wild 
geese, etc., it is very touching—and 
so, when one of their kind suddenly 
seems unable to move or help itself, 
the others simply drag the body 
away, probably assuming that, in a 
short while, the “injured” one will 
be all right again. 

Burrowing animals, like gophers 
and groundhogs, will, quite natural- 
ly, take the lifeless one down a hole. 
In their own way, they are afford- 
ing it natural safety from enemies. 
They simply do not understand 
that it is dead. 

The elephant and other animals 





of high intelligence, especially if 


ONE 


they are older, do recognize death 
—and it is simply that knowledge of 
self-preservation that keeps them 
far from hunters’ guns. (Smaller an- 
imals, especially if wounded, be- 
come aware of the same_ thing 
eventually.) Then why do they car- 
ry away their dead? Id say _ be- 
cause of the attachment they have 
shared in life. Elephants really love 
—not as highly as we do, because 
they are devoid of intellect and will, 
but otherwise in the same limited 
fashion. Death causes grief, and they 
carry away the bodies of loved ones 

.to be near them and, in their 
own way, to mourn over them till, 
more easily than with us, the mute 
ache leaves their hearts. Tt 


THE LEGION OF DECENCY 
(From page 21) objectionable in 
part; and 13 were rated C, for con- 
demned. 

Although united action has done 
such a good job of cleaning up 
American-made films, there is still 
much to be done on foreign films 
being sent here for exhibition. These 
are the films whose ratings must be 
closely scrutinized before we de- 
cide on attending them. Because you 
may be certain that when these for- 
eign films also fail to make money, 
they, too, will be replaced by others 
having high moral content. 

Keeping the films decent is a per- 
sonal obligation which can not be 
evaded. Maybe it will be well to 
think of your theater ticket as a vote. 
When you buy one, you are voting 
for good films carrying Christian 
principles in a way Hollywood un- 
derstands and will try to supply. Just 
by refusing to buy tickets for films 
where crime and criminals are glori- 
fied, where divorce is relied upon to 
solve all marriage problems, where 
the theme of the whole production 
is based upon adultery, limitation of 
families or other matters contrary to 
Catholic doctrine, you will battle 
against evil and vote for good by 
not spending your money. 

In such a big undertaking as the 
making of a film, there is bound to 
be differences of opinion. Joseph 
Von Sternberg found this out while 
he was working on a film in which 
Sam Jaffe was acting. They were 
continually wrangling. One day Von 
Sternberg yelled, am Von Stern- 
berg. I have 10,000 followers.” 

“You're very fortunate,” Jaffe re- 
torted icily. “Jesus Christ had only 
12.” 

Some of the work of those 12 
has been entrusted to the Legion of 
Decency. Members can rejoice over 
the results now being achieved 
through united action. 








THE SONG OF MERCY 

(From page 24) day morning, at 
Mass, two helmet liners could be 
seen on the altar railing. At the Of- 
fertory a GI got up and walked 
toward the front of the church. Next 
I heard the main doors in back open 
and the sound of heavy footsteps 
were heard coming down the main 
aisle. Then I almost dropped my mis- 
sal. For the Campbellite, who had 
never been in a Catholic church in 
his life, now walked to the altar 
railing and began passing a helmet 
liner among the men! 

When the Campbellite got to me, 
I dropped a five-peso note into the 
liner. “Cheap John,” he whispered. 
I smiled at him and threw in six 
more five-peso notes. Then he 
reached into his pocket and put a 
large wad of Philippine Common- 
wealth money into the liner. So I 
emptied my wallet and the other 
guys caught on at once. Twice the 
GI collection plates were passed 
through the church and every guy 
threw in notes of large denominations. 

They collected more than enough 
money to send Mercy De La Cruz 
to the Australian convent. 

A month later a bunch of us saw 
Mercy get on the plane. The last I 
saw of this Filipina heroine was a 
smile from her black eyes as she 
waved goodby. But I am sure that 
the Campbellite will never forget the 
wonder of her saintly personality. 
And neither will I. Even today, after 
the passing of ten years, when I 
am writing a letter, I can almost 
hear a light step and a soft voice 
saying in Visayan accents, “Your 
wife, sair, she is pretty woman, no?” 

What could be more fitting. that 
her name in religion shculd be Sister 
Mercy of the Cross? 


A PROBLEM FOR THE LAITY 
(From page 18) is more willing to 
listen to reason. Later this is almost 
impossible. Finally, opposition to 
mixed marriage should never be used 
to oppose marriage for other reasons. 
The deepest sincerity is essential in 
combatting mixed marriage and any in- 
sincerity is apt to be detected at once. 
If American lay Catholics will 
accept the challenge offered to them 
by the increasing number of mixed 
marriages, they will be engaged in 
a true form of Catholic Action and 
Catholic leadership. An ounce of 
prevention, it is said, is worth a 
pound of cure. Here is an example 
of the truth of an old adage. There 
are all kinds of Catholic Action, and 
all of them are desirabke. But while 
we attempt to win souls for God, 
let us not fail to guard those souls 
to whom He has granted the faith. t 


Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 





EDUCATE a worthy boy 
for the Holy Priesthood! 


COOPERATE with a 
struggling missionary! 


PARTICIPATE 
in God’s holy work! 


You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 


“ef these things. Perhaps, in 


justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and. 


_ /share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 


tian tradition of real charity by - 
sharing something with Christ, . 


tos 
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reen-age 


BY RAYMOND A. 
SCHROEDER 


aughters 


“Bur Morver, why? Why wont you let me go 
out with boys? Why can't I go out on dates like the 
other girls?” Carol, a teen-age first year high student 
recently asked those questions. 

“Because your father and I think you're still too 
young,” she was told. 

“But Gay and Jean and Susan...most all the 
girls are going out on dates. They are all my age,” 
the girl protested. 

“That doesn’t concern us,” her mother said. “If 
other parents let their daughters go out with boys 
and drive around in their cars all hours of the night 
that’s their business. We are only thinking of your 
welfare.” 

If there is a teen-age daughter in your home the 
above conversation or something similar has probably 
taken place. And if you withheld permission she 
probably went off mumbling to herself about her 
parents just not being “hep.” Maybe you were even 
considered a couple of “squares” which seems to be 
the modern expression for a killjoy. 

This incident took place recently when one of 
Carol's girl friends called for her one evening. The 
girl friend was accompanied by two boy friends, 
one of which was earmarked to be Carol’s escort. 
When they were asked where they were going, the 
answer was, “Oh, no where in particular. Just ride 
around for awhile.” 

The two boys didn’t even come to the house to 
meet Carol; they sent her girl friend. Needless to 
say Carol was not allowed to go. Ride around aim- 
lessly in a car at night in the company of teen-age 
boys... certainly not! 

Later Carol complained: “Oh, I’m not allowed to 
do nothing. What do you want me to do... grow 
up to be an old maid?” 


Imagine that! A girl 14 years, seven months and 
19 days old afraid that she might grow up to be 
an old maid 

All of this is not the product of a fertile imagi- 
nation. It actually happened...in our own home. 
Perhaps yours, too.) Carol is the oldest of our 
four daughters. It is only a little over a year ago 
when physical changes made it apparent that she 
was approaching the threshold of young woman- 
hood. And now she feels frustrated because she is 
not allowed to run wild with the pack. 

Of course it is understandable that she feels she 
should be entitled to the same considerations as her 
girl friends. The fact that she is not yet allowed 
this same freedom is rather bitter medicine. In fact, 
she has even lost the close friendship of some of her 
girl friends simply because they were allowed to 
date promiscuously and Carol is predestined to a 
life of old maidenhood. 

All of which brings up the question of just when a 
girl should be allowed dates with boys. Since Caro] 
is the first of our daughters to enter this precarious 
state of life, naturally, we are very much concerned. 
If we can safely bring her through this time of 
crisis without being placed too much in the “square” 
category, the experience will prove invaluable later 
on. 

We have tried to impress our impatient daughter 
with the fact that she has plenty of time. We want 
her to wait until she is 15 before “dating” and even 
then in moderation. We remind her that now while 
she is in high school is the time to absorb as much 
education as possible. We urge her to learn some- 
thing that will provide a means (Cont. on page 32) 


WHY CAN'T | GO OUT ON DATES LIKE THE OTHER GIRLS? 


WHY WON'T YOU LET ME GO OUT WITH BOYS? 


OTHER PARENTS LET THEIR DAUGHTERS GO. WHY CAN'T 1? 
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OUR TEENAGE DAUGHTERS 
(From page 31) of making a living 
for herself; the knowledge will prove 
invaluable before and perhaps even 
after marriage. 

But it is difficult to get through to 
the mind of a 14-year-old (Remem- 
ber?) In the early teen stage a 
little knowledge often goes to their 
heads ...not quite the way it was 
intended. Time and again we are 
told: “But so and so does this-or 
that.” We remind her gently and 
firmly we don’t give a ding-dang 
what so and so is allowed to do; 
we want our daughters to do what 
we think is best for them. 

Our position, and the position of 
many parents, is undoubtedly made 
more difficult by the fact that we 
do not have enough parochial schools 
and often they are forced to attend 
the secular schools. 

Carol made her 6th, 7th and 8th 
grade in the public school. In the 
seventh grade it started. First it was 
more and more frequent talk of boy 
friends. Then she asked to be al- 
lowed to wear lipstick. At first she 
used only a little...of a natural, 
colorless shade. This soon graduated 
to the most lurid shades and was 
smeared on so thick you could have 
scraped it off with a pocket knife. 
The discussion of boys increased un- 
til we raised our hands in holy hor- 
ror and demanded angrily, “Boys! 
Boys! Is that all you girls ever think 
of? Don’t you do any studying at 
all, or try to learn something?” 

We bemoaned the fact that we 
were loeated in an area where it 
wasn't possible to place her into a 
Catholic school; we know her edu- 
cation in those formative years 
would have been entirely different. 

During her last year at grade 
school the boy complex snow-balled 
to greater interest. A crisis develop- 
ed at graduation time. (How the 
girls ever learned enough to pass 
final exams is a mystery.) Following 
commencement a dance was being 
held for the graduating class but the 
location was in another city. Carol 
was dated by one of the boys from 
her class and she was expected to 
go in a car with him to the dance. 
We objected so vigorously until the 
poor boy’s father volunteered to act 
as chauffeur to and from the dance. 
The boy never called again and no 
doubt Carol’s parents went down in 
his book as a couple of squares. 

The Freshman term at the public 
high school began with such a round 
of social activities as to make one 
wonder just what is the purpose of 
high school anyway? One of the first 
activities was, of course, a dance. 
The girls, however, were to invite a 





Necrology 


May ther 
souls 


rest tn peace 


We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful departed 
and particularly the deceased subscribers 
and their near relatives whose deaths 
have been reported to us last month, 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 


Sister M. Francis Paul 
erick Belanger, Mrs. 
Ernest T 


Lemmer, Fred- 
Kathryn Langton, 
Hendrickson, Geraldine Bick- 
sel, Eileen Elliott, Dorothy Roy, Mrs. 
Charlotte Ennis, William J. Harrigan, 
Chafles Meier, Vincent Summa, Nicko- 
las Summa, Ellen- Newe, Florentz Freis- 
muth, Loretta Freismuth, Francis C. 
Monnin, Daniel O’Keefe, W. Fitz-Gerald 
Conroy, Mrs. Betty Gray, Mrs. Ellen 
Foley, Sister M. Hayes, Mrs. 
Campbell, Benjamin Harrison, Anna 
Lantvit, Elias Simon, John J. Seibel, 
Albert Carini, Delia Vaughn, Mrs. F. 
Leisentritt, Leo Hubbard, Rose A. Hass- 
ler, Margaret Maurais, Catherine Cough- 
lin, Albert D. Haes, John Joseph Bran- 
sen, Margaret Cronin, Antonio Pavia, 
Magnus E. Warkentin, Charlotte M. 
Ennis, Sadie Connor, Mrs. Effie Mab- 
rey, Ann Jane Purcell, Henry Loddeke, 
Edward V. Campbell, Ernest Hendrick- 
son, Sister Mary Leo. 











boy to act as their escort. We were 
astounded, and Carol was disap- 
pointed! 

This was followed by freshman 
boys with their hot rods, looking for 
girls who would share their auto- 
motive wonders and ride around 
with them. Carol received many of- 
fers which her parents politely and 
firmly refused. The parade has since 
subsided. 

All of which makes it a bit diffi- 
cult for parents who want their 
daughters to be well liked and pop- 
ular, and for girls who don’t want 
to grow up and languish into spin- 
sterhood. 

So what’s the answer? 

The answer is probably as diffi- 
cult as there are individual daugh- 
ters concerned. We are trying to 
work things out along these lines: 

First, we try to emphasize the 
value the education we are trying 
to give her, above everything else. 
And we think back to our own try- 
ing early teen-age days; we explain 
to her that actually these first boy 
friends really aren’t interested in her 
at all as a personality... merely as 
a person...merely in the fact that 
she is a girl. Don’t get any illusions 
otherwise, we tell her. Most of these 
boys are looking for fun, for a good 
time and any girl will do. The most 
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popular girl in school, we tell her, 
isn't always the one who makes the 
best marriage. The young man look- 
ing for a wife isn’t interested in the 
girl who’s been out with every Tom, 
Dick and Harry. 

And in this regard, we have tried 
to fortify our teen-ager with a 
knowledge and understanding of the 
facts of life, as they should be taught 
by the mother. We have warned her 
of the dangers of lone auto rides, 
parking in lover’s lane, drinking, etc. 
We have shown her newspaper items 
about youthful delinquents, unmar- 
ried mothers, and the endless pa- 
rade of trusting girls who pay with 
their lives for foolishly placing too 
much faith in strangers. 

And finally, and most important, 
we pray for our teen-age daughter. 
We try to give her the best Catholic 
education possible in our circum- 
stances. She vill still be in the pre- 
dating stage until she is 15, but we 
are trying to fortify her with a 
thorough knowledge of God and His 
creatures here on earth and, God 
willing, she'll come through with fly- 
ing colors. 

We may be a couple of “squares” 
now but some day our daughters 
(and yours) may realize that’s just 
what we're trying to be... 

“Square”... that is. t 
TEEN TOPICS 
(From page 13) are the new Pen 
Pals which you have been request- 
ing: 

Peggy Maxwell, R.F.D. 1, Butler, New 
Jersey (age 15) 

Nancy Savel, Ford Avenue, St. Mary’s, 
Penna. (age 14) 


Rachel Gosselin, 57 Green Street, 
Somersworth, N.H. (age 15) 
Loretta Maniscaleo, 840 So, 23rd 


Street, Birmingham, Alabama (age 15) 
Dolores Krzyston, 324 Magnolia Av- 

enue, Elizabeth, New Jersey (age 17) 
Terry Ahern, 578 Central Avenue, 

Brooklyn 7, New York (age 14) 

Alice Attema, 124 Nagle Street, Pat- 
erson, New Jersey (age 17) 

Dona Edwards, P.O. Box 319, Water- 
ford, Wisconsin (age 14) 

Jean Pitcher, 56 Radley Drive, Old 
Roan, Aintree, Liverpool 10, England 
(age 17) 

Father John J. King, Catholic Mis- 
sion, Azaraegbelu, Emekuku, Owerri Box 
62, Nigeria 

Gilberta Chasse, 115 Green Street 
Somersworth, New Hampshire (age 16) 

Joan Cowles, 28 Oxenholme Crescent, 
West Derby, Liverpool 11, England (age 
20) 

JoAnn Rossi, 16 Vernon Place, Yon- 
kers, New York (age 9) 

Velma Robinson, Route 3, Box 324, 
Apollo, Penna. (age 19) 

Mary Ann O'Connor, 12 Armstrong 
Avenue, Yonkers, New York (age 13) 

That’s all for now, teens. Till next 
month, God’s best to you and yours! tT 
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everyone can afford. Enrich your life with 


_ a the reading of this thrilling book. Write 
City _______ — now for your copy. Do it now before you 
Zone State mislay the convenient coupon at the left 








Significant ...not superficial ...c beautiful gold leaf 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 
has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 


? GRAYMOOR 
urcatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 
a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 


in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 








ee ee 
PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Full payment $ . Partial payment $ 


Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 


Living 
Single membership $5.00 Deceased Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 


Send to Enrolled by 


Street ™ Street 


City Zone City 








Significant ...not superficdal... a beautiful gold leat 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 
has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 


Purgatorial Society 


An ideal way in which to help your 


beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 


may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 
a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 
in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 
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PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor. Garrison. New York Full payment $ _ Partial payment $ 


Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below 


Living 
Single membership $5.00 Deceased Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 


Send to 7 Enrolled by a 





Street x Street 


City City 








